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ADVERTISEMENT, 


HAT the Publick may not be de- 
ceived, and the Reputation of the 
Author injured, by the publication of | 
Pen fabricated i in order to take an undue ad- 


vantage of the general curioſity, the Comedy „ _— 

A TRIP TO CALAIS i 1s here printed, as 1 | 

= originally written, and intended for repreſenta« or 0 | 

tion; together with all the Alterations and Addi- © = | 

tions which the Writer thought neceſſary, when 5 

he afterwards produced it on the ſtage, under 8 
the title of THE CAPUCHIN. 
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Scene, Hotel d' Angleterre. 


: Enter Kit Cable, Diet bare, and, 7000 Minnikin, 


Cable. 


along this coaſt. 
| Dick. They be civil people, no doubt. 


Cable. Civil? ay, ay; if you will bring a good 
cargo of caſh, you are welcome to anchor here 
as long as you liſt: But you will find the 
duties high at out- clearance; therefore take 


B 5 : Care, 
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ARK EE meſſmate! look ie 
you had better bring- to in this 
creek: Here you will find the beſt 
moorings. The Hotel d Argleterre 
born calls it in French; but you'll find the 
names of things plaguily * all 
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Y there, 
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care, dye ſee, and don't run aground. I muſt : 
take t other trip to the port, for your ſtowage. 


[ Exit. 
Dick. I hope by this time mT, ſea-ſickneſs is 


pretty well gone? 


Jenny. Much mended, dear Dicky, 1 PTY 


, you. 


Dick. Well, my dear Joi, here we are, 


ſafely landed in the French country, however. 


And now, what's next to be done? Conſider, 


my love, we have not a moment to loſe ; your 
father will not be long behind us, I am ſure, 


Jenny. No queſtion of that; therefore our beſt 


way will be to 9 out of his power as ſoon as 5 
- WE Gli. - 


Dick. By what means? 2 
Jenny. By the means which we came hither in 


5 ſear ch of; by being married, you know. — 


Dick. True: But how the deuce ſhall we 
procure a parſon? ? Perhaps the man of the houſe 
may affift us: But, plague on't! I can't parley 
F runcee; cho“ 1 underſtand a few words here and 


Jenny. But 1628 Dicky, you knowl. What, 7 


| do you think I was five years at madam Van- 
flopping' s, the Swiſs French boarding-ſchool at 
2 Fdmonton, for nothing at all? _ 


Dick. True, true; Fhad . —But 1 dow t 
ak 
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think it any mark of their manners, to let us 
wait here ſo long without aſking us in. Here, 
houſe, houſe! 
Jenny. Peace, Dicky! how i is it poſſible they 
| ſhould know what you want !— Mai . f Seignior ay 
a Tanna 
Dick. Who? what? 2 
Jenny. Seignior de Te erre is as much as to ſay 
Landlord ; in Engliſh. 


Dick. True, true. Oh! q here the man comes. : 


Enter AM onfieur T romfort.. 


_ Tronf, Monſieur! Mademoiſelle ! 
Dick. To him, Jenny! 
Jenny. Monſi eur, nos femmes Anglais, 8 2 ; 
 arens grand occaſion d'un pretre|! „ 
 Tromf. A quoi faire? 
Joan. Faires Pour nous . 2 25 moi feli, 
I think. 13 
Dick. That is marriage, the and me ; * 
da) me, Mounſeer ? 
Jromf. Ah-hat pour le marioge! tres bien; ; (hy. 
perfectly vell, 8 „„ 1 j 
Dick. Gad's my life, he ſpeaks Engliſh! how —_ 
5 we were in the choice of a houſe And 1 
what may your name be, Ry ĩc 1 
Tromf. I romfort, at your ver good ſeryice. = 
Dick, Why, look'ce ! Mounſeer Tromfort; in 
B 2 A word, | 
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a word, our buſineſs i is this: This here young ö 


gentlewoman and IJ— 


Jenny. Stop, Dicky, and let me elan mat- 
ters to Monſieur Tromfort; becauſe r I _ 


| the language, you know. 


Dick. But, Miss, our | landlord underſtands 


| Engliſh, 


Jenny. No matter; don't : n le r 


Dicky; you know I could not never bear that 
from a child. You muſt know then, Monſieur, 


that Mr. Matthew Minnikin, my father, is one 
of the moſt reſpectable pin- makers in the whole 
city of London; and that I am his daughter. 

T romf. Ah-ha! I underſtand ; maiſter Mi- 
nicky, gros marchand d en „ * tout 


| _ ſimple, 


Jenny. And this here young man that you tee, 


is is Dicky Drugget, father's prentice at home. 


TJromf. Fort bien; ver vell! 
Jen. Now, father being minded to provide 


me a huſband, for fear 1 ſhould otherwiſe wht 


vide one for myſelf —— _ | 
Tromf. Fort bien] dat vas ver ell fancy: 


f Pardic, monſieur Minicky has * deal of 
G4 


Jenny. Yes, well enough ; z 1 ſs bs that he had 


got me a man to my mind; but he was ſo un- 5 
dutitful as never to think of conſulting of me. 


. 22 | 
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bf romf: Oh, fy, fy, Monſieur Minicky! dat 
vas terrible ting. 

Jenny. Ay, was it not, Monſieur! : quite mon- 
ſtrous, as a body may ſay; and ſo you would 
own, if you was to ſee the creature he fix'd on: 
Kit Codling, a fat fiſhmonger, hard by the 
Change. The y ſay the man is well enough to 

paſs in the world; one of the livery, a pretty 
good ſpeechefyer, minds his ſhop, and is careful 
and ſober; but, Lord, what ſignifies that? he 
has no more idera of dreſs than a Dutchman; 
and as to cotillions, I ſuppoſe he knows as much 
about them as a cow. 
Tyromf. Oh, fy, 1 5 Mauva yy partie, bad 
partie ! 7s 
Juonny. And fo, | Dicky and I being bred up 
: together, as it were, and being a genteeliſh vir- 
tuous young man- + 
Tromf. Ah, vas tres RY, ; 

Jenny. Yes; for except lying out all lake 
now and then, hating to be ſo vulgar as to ſtay 
in the ſhop, frequenting the tavern in ſearch of 
good company, running his father in debt „ 
his credit, and gracing his converſation with 
| the oaths moſt i in faſnion, 5 don't believe the 

lad has a fingle vice in the world. 
Jremf. Dat is ver extraordinary ! Ho 
Jenm. And yet you « can't think what an ora- 


— 


tioning 
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tioning father us'd to make every day: But, 
between you and ], Monſieur, father and mother 


are but a couple of fogrum old fools; ben't 


they, Dicky ? 


| Dick. To fay truth, little better, my dear, 
Jenny. Why, what a noiſe they made about 


my only running from ſchool for three or four 
days with Monſieur Chaſſon, our maitre de dance, 
Juſt as if they thought I would never come back 
again; ha, ha! 


Dick. To hw truth, Mounleer,: Mi ls Jenny 


amongſt them had but a very bad time; for 
this I muſt confeſs to her face, ſhe is the moſt 
 beſt- -temper'deſt girl in the world; for let her 
but ſay and do what ſhe pleaſes, and you will 


ſcarcely hear a croſs word come out of her 


: mouth 1 in Aa month. 


El romf. Vr aiment | ? 


Dick. I hen, to prove what a duriful daughter 


ſhe always has been, ſhe conſtant] y uſed to ſteal 
out to ſee Breſlaw, the plays, and hear Signiora 
Gamberbelly at the opera, on purpoſe to pre- 
vent their being tired with her company at 
home. | 


Jromf. Ver conſiderate! | 
Dick. And whenever the old folks W d her 


with doing any thing wrong, ſhe never told 
chem a word of truth 1 in her life, $ | 


Tem. 
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Tron. No? 


uneaſy. 
 Jromf. Ver aimable indeed! 


Jenny. Nay, Monſieur, Dicky Was 0 y. | 
very partial to me. And fo, we taking a fancy 


to one another, and to prevent father from 


expoſing himſelf by ſuch a ridiculous choice as 


Kit Codling, we agreed to give the old ones 


the ſlip, and take a little tour to the kingdom 


of France. 


Tromf. Bien imaginte | dat vas vell imagin! 
Dick. And fo, Mounſeer —— 


Jenny. Nay, Dicky, don' t interrupt me, my : 
dear — And ſo, as I was a-ſaying, if you can 
contrive to procure us a marrying doctor, for 
I am told there are one or two Who have ſet up 


in that way in this town, we ſhall take 1 it, Mon- 
ſicur, as a very particular favour. 

Tromf. I ſhall be ver happy, tres chemie. 4 
2608 capable to ſerve-a _ 
Fenn. Vaſt polite ! | and indeed, as 1 have 
| often told Dicky, the French always are ſo. 
Tromf.. Indeed, I have great regard for de 


E nglis; ; and ven dey come over, [ never refuſe 


— 


my protection. 
Jenny. Mighty civil, inderd! 


9 Why, T ſummer dere come han 
to 


Dick. No; for fear of making her parents 


r 
* 


5 r 
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to my houſe a great many my lors; and I Jet. 


pleaſe. 


forms: ting; dey never pay noding at all, only 
juſt for dere eating, drinking, and ſleeping. 


em ſtay two, tree months, juſt as long as dey 


Dick, What, for nothing, Mounſeer ? 
. Tromf. Prefque la meme choſe ! almoſt de very 


Jenny. How generous and noble! 
Tromf. Yes; I alvays have great penchant, 


great partiality, for doſe of your country, Vy, 


dere vas ſome time ago, ven my houſe and | 


my good vas burn down by de fire, I never vas Gin 
take noding at all from de French. . 


Dick. No? 
7 romf. Pas une ſous ; ;; but fulfer: my 1 Ang 


 lois to build-a my hotel up again to dere own 
: raſte, vidout de leaſt 1 interruption. ; 


Dick. How kind, to give that preference to us! 
Jenny. That indeed was the very exceſs of 


good breeding! 


Tromf. And ven dey bring o over good many | 


ovinea, lumb'ring heavy great ting, I make de 
change vid de louis, dat vas fo Pretty, and as 
: light. as de cork. w” 


Jenny. How difintereſted! „ 
T; 'romf. And as I know Meſſieurs les Anglois 


come here to improve demſelves by travel in 
France, I adviſe gem Aways to ſtay here as 


long 
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toi as dey can, and never to tink of going 
: home, till all dere monies be gone, 
Dick. What a fine thing it is to get ſuch a 
friend i in foreign part! 


Jenny. True, Dicky. Well, Why Monſieur, 
do you think you can provide us with the parry, 


: we want ? 


Tromf. Pour la mariage? for marry you? dere 
is no doubt. 
Dick. But there is no time, Nader to be 
loſt, for we expect Miſs's father and mother to 
follow us in the very firſt ſnip. va 
Ts romf. Dere is de Doctor Coupler live “ a 

: by, in de very next ſtreet. 
Jenny. Then ſend for him directly. 
Tromf. Very probable he is not at home at 
dis ne. 
Dick. N 1 
Tromf. He 3 take de opportunity of 8 
defe dark night, to ſtep croſs de Shannel, and ſup- 
Ply his friend on t oder ide vid de oy and 
tes. 
Diek. Oh, what, [ reckon, the e Doctor ſmugglcs 
a little! 3 
© Tronff. Yes, for little amuſement, 7 Pour 
paſſer le temps; for he is ver fond of de ſea. 
Diet. Will you enquire, Mounſeer, if we can- 
not meet with the Doctor ? 
Ni rome: A inſtant; dis very moment. 
Cc | Euer 
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to my houſe a great many my lors; and [ let 
em ſtay two, tree months, guſt as long as N 
pleaſe. 
Dick, What, for nothing, Mounſeer| £ 
S. ; romf. Preſque la meme choſe ! almoſt de very | 
ſame ting; dey never pay noding at all, wad 7 


© juſt for dere cating, drinking, and ſleeping. 


Jenny. How generous and noble! 
2 romf. Ves; I alvays have great Pnuchau, 


great partiality, for doſe of your country. Vy, 
dere vas ſome time ago, ven my houſe and 


my good vas burn down by de fire, I never vas 


take noding at all from de French. 


Dick. No? 
T; romp. Pas une ous ; ; but ſuffer my lors Ang- 


lois to build-a my hotel up again to dere own 
_ taſte, vidout de leaſt | interruption. 


Dick. How kind, to give that preference tous! of 
Jenny. That indeed was the oy exceſs of 


good breeding! 


Tromf. And ven dey bring over good many 


guinea, lumb'ring heavy great ting, I make de 
change vid de louis, dat vas ſo * and as 


light. as de cork. 
Jenny. How difigrereſied t 
 Tromf. And as I know Meſſieurs les Anglois 


come here to improve demſelves by travel in 
France, 1 adviſe. dem always to ſtay here as 


long 


home, till all dere monies be gone. 
Dich. What a fine thing ic is to get ſuch a 
friend! in foreign parts! 


Jenny. True, Dicky. Well, but, Monſieur, 
do you think you can provide us with the \ Party 


we want! ? 


7 romp. Pour Ja mariage? for marry you; e dere 


is no doubt. 


Dick. But there i: is no time, "Mounſer, to be 
loſt, for we expect Miſs's father and mother o 


follow us in the very firſt ſnip. 


7. romp. Dere 1s de Doctor Coupler live w_ a 


: by, in de very next ſtreet. 
Jenny. Then ſend for him diretly, 


7 romf. Very probable he 1s not at home at | 


dis time. 


Dick. No 0? 


2 romf. He 3 es de opportunity of 
deſe dark night, to ſtep croſs de Shannel, and fup- | 


ply his friend on t 'oder fide vid de orange and 
tea. 


Dick. Oh, what, I reckon, the Doctor ſmuggles 


a little? 


14 romf. Yes, for little amuſement, juſt pour 


15 peſſer le temps; for he is ver fond of de ſea. 


Diek. Will you enquire, Mounſeer, if we can- £ 


not meet with the Doctor? FORE 
Tromf. A inſtant; dis very moment. 
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long as dey can, and never to tink of going | 
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Enter a very old Waiter. 


Eh zien? La Jeuneſſe! vat is de matter? 


La Jeu. Dere is anoder veſſel from Dover, 


juſt-a put into de port. 


Dick. Is there! FT ben ten to one your facher 


is in her! 


Tromf. Dat vill be ver nad 2. propos > 
Dict. Hadn't ! better run down to the Wo; 


and take a peep at who lands. 


Tromf. By all mean; de very beſt dought in 


de vorld. 


Dick. Stay a here, Miſs; 31 will be back in 


a trice. 5 


Tromf. A ver pretty gentleman, dat Maiſter 5 


: Droggy ! 3 


Jenny. Ves, Dicky i is thooght very well on. 
Tromf. He has ver . head; beaucoup de 


— politique! 


Jenny. Ves, yes; he has wit encogh when he will. ol 
Tromf. Ma foi, Maiſter Dicky be fort ! a ver 


happy man, to be ſure! 


Jenny. How lo, Monſieur Tromfort? | 
_ Tromf. How ſo? pardie, to have engage de 
affection of ſo aimable a Mademoiſelle. — 
Jenny Dear me, Monſieur, and dye think ſo? 1 
Tromf. Aſſurement. 
Jenny. Really? But you F rench are o given 


to * 


7 Ton, 
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Tromf. Point de tout, not at all! Vill you 
permit-a me, Mademoiſelle, juſt to have de ho- 
nour to kils-a your hand? WOT 


Jenny. My hand, Monſieur ? what "_ can 
chat . 
Tromf. Ah! my God! how fine! vite as s ſnow, 
and ſoft as de ſilk! Vat vould I give to be dat 
dere Monſieur Dicky 55 
Jenny. Why, is it poſſible, Monſieur, that you 
can think me equal to your own country ladies ? 
Tromf. Ah, Mademoiſelle, dere is no com- 
pariſon at all in de vorld: Vat havock your . 
charm vould make in dis contry! 
Jenny. I am not quite ſo certain of that. 
1 romf. Dere is no doubt at all: Pour la Preuve; 
De very firſt-a F renchmans you vas ſee, 18 s proud 
to drow himſelf at your feet, ns 
Jenny. At mine ? who can that be, Monſieur? 
romf. Votre tres humb/e, Mademoiſelle 1 it is 
moi, me myſelf, 
Jenny. Lou? 
Trom f. Mai. Permit. a me, Mademoiſelle, to de- 
clare de force of my paſſion, dat burn my ver 
Jenny. For me? why, I have ſcarce been in 
5 your company a couple of minutes. 
Tromf. Von inſtant is enough for your harm 
to make-a de conqueſt ; de very firſt glance, your 
bright eyes ſhoot me quite to de heart. Ah! 
C 2 how 
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men ſay at ſo very quick a- 
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how it make-a me pat, pat, pat, pat! Fait moi 


P honneur to place- a your hand juſt here. a my ſide, 
Jenny. Here is an audacious old fop! I'll try 


non far the impudent puppy will go. Why, 
; really, Monſieur, you're ſo amiable, and your 
manners fo very polite, and fo civil, that if it 


had not been for a prior engagement, 88 don? Bp 
know but I might be tempted to liſten, 
Tromf. Courage, Monſieur Tromfort! Stay but 


littel time, Maiſter Dicky, begar make youacocu 
before you vas Try: Fo de. + Earn? vat 


is dat? 
Jenny. The young man you ſaw bete but now. 
M rom. Maiſter Dicky ; ver vell? 


Jenny Me are come over hicher t to marry, you 


know. 8 


Tromf. Vy not? 
Jenny. What, and at the ſame time encourage 


by another” 8 addreſſc 8 2 


Tromf. To be ſure. W de Hy at 
vays take de huſband to make ſure of de lover; 


de one Pour lo politique, de oder for de paſſion. 


Jerny. Ay; but what would my aero 


Jenny. Say? ah-ha! ſne begin to capitulate. 


Tſe de.] — Say? dat you take de ver viſe ſtep. Oh, 
Mademoiſelle, dere be many pretty my lady who 


vait at my hotel for de vind, dat can tell many 
comic ſtorie of Monſicur Tromtort. 
MED 5 Jenny. 


Jen. Oh, I don't doubt it at all !—Was 
there ever ſuch an impudent coxcomb !—If one 
did but know, indeed, the name of ſome of the 
ladies, it would be a kind of excuſe. 
Wa rom f. Pardonnez moi ! jamais de man of ho- 
7 nour ; never tell de name of de lady. La voies! 
1 look y here! look at dis Plumet; dis pretty 
white fedder ¶ ſhewos a ſbably white feather} ; dis 
trophy of my victory I receive from de hand of 
de pretty my lady. 
Fenny. That indeed is a proof; ; and yet, Mon- 
fieur, it is a ſort of wonder too, for you are not 
over young, nor, between ourſelves, remarkably 
handſome ; and beſides all that, you have but 
one 8 . 
Tromf. Dat i is true; {but den conſider, Made- 
moiſelle dat de little god Cupid has £ot never a 
vone. 
Jenny. Right; and 1 believe the lady muſt 
have been near as blind as the god. 
Tromf. Not at all. But, ma chere Mademoi- 
ſelle, we loſe time; and Maiſter Dicky may come 
back from de port. Dere i 1s, in dis littel room, 
| de ver pritt picter, which permit-a me to have 


de honour to ſnew you. 
5 Jenp. Nay, but, Monſieur— 


_ - Tromf. Dere muſt be a littel 3 to 
make de lady do vat ſhe like [ pulls her.] Venez ma! 


Jenny. 
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Jo Hands off, you inſolent ruffian! 
ies him. 
.T ome Diable! 


Jenny. The vanity and impudence of this fel. 


low exceeds all the accounts | have heard of his 
"+ 


0 


Tromf. By gar, for 4 foft hand, it is de moſt 


hard I ever vas feel! 


Fenny. Not half ſo much as you merit. A 


pretty account you give of the Engliſh; and a 
line return for all the favours you have received 


a their hands! 


Tromf. Pardie, c une eſpice devirago.—Maiz 


 Mademiſelle! 


Jenny. However, the gentleman will ſoon be 


back, and return you thanks for this N of 1 
Civility. | 


2 Mais, Mademoiſelle you vas know | 


. 5 etty Ge vomans. | | 


Jenny. Gallantry ! what, from a fellow like 


you, a pitiful publican? 


Tromf. Diable] publican? dat be good d enough 1 


for de maker of pin. 


q. Here he comes. 


| Enter Dick Drugget.. 


Dick. Zounds, Miſs, here they all be! 
Jen 
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„ Al! who? 

Dick, Father, mother, and your aunt Clack, 
the milliner from out of Pall-Mall.— But, you 
ſeem flurried; there has . — [ 
nr: | 
WA F ene ? that ſaucy F renchmtn has 

taken ſuch liberties! 
Dicty. How \—Zounds - Sir, how dare you— 
Tronf. Monfieur Dicky—— 
Jenny. Nay, the fellow is only fit to be laughed 
at: Beſides, at preſent we want him,—Harkee, 
Monſieur, if you wiſh to have your folly forgot, 
and not be expoſed, as you richly deſerve, you 
5 muſt immediately lend your aſſiſtance. 1 
Tom. Vid plaifir.. 5 
Jenny. Where can L conceal my ſelf from * 1 
Es angry relations ? ; 
 Tromf. Dere is but littel time fer to | rick. 
Ah-ha! I have ir. I vill dis inſtant put vou 
into de couvent, vere my ſiſter is nun. 
Jenny. But they will ſoon find me out, and 
force me from them. 
Tromf. You muſt pretend to have ae gron 
W inclination to become de bon catolick. 5 
Jenny. And will that do? 
Ten, Never fear! Mademoiſelle ef bien riches 
and de French prieſt never give up de convert 
* ven ſhe have got great deal of guinee, Jamais. 


Jang; 
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Jenny. In the mean time, what is to become 


of my friend? 


T1 W og De deſt way for Maiſter Dicky! is to 
ke de littel trip to Dunkirk or —— till 


matters be ſettle. 


Fenuny. May I venture, Monſicur, to truſt y 


ſelf in your hands? 


 Tromf. By gar, Mademoiſelle, dere i is more 


danger from your hand dan from mine! 


Jenny. We Engliſh, Monſieur, are an odd ſort 


of people; it is near as CAngeroys to provoke 8 


our women as men. | 


Tromf. By gar, I believe 1. Nes no; raßbir 


of faite; I have done. Ma femme, mylittel wife, 
0 . conduct Mademoiſclle—LaJeunefſe![ Call. 


Enter La Jeuneſſe. 


Io Jeu. Monſieur! 1 2 
| Tromf. Go to my vides tell ber to take Ma- 


demoiſelle to de couvent, and leave her dere 
vid my ſiſter. After — Ivil bring you de 


news to de grate. 
Jenny. Well, Dicky, adieu! eben to hear 


from me ſoon. 


Dick. Be as quick as you vil I ſhall chin! it 


an age. Deareſt Jenny, farewell! LEW. 


 Tromf. Juſque à revoir, Mademoiſelle | | 
Fenny. Servant, Monſieur Tromfort! 


Trenf. : 
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Tromf. Ma foi, Mademoiſelle be a great littel 
fool, to prefer Monſieur Dicky to ſuch anoder 
as me. By gar, de Englis voman have no 
judgment at all! ſhe vill repent by-and- by; 

more pity for ſhe La Jeuneſſe a 


Enter La Jeuneſe.. 


= Him you ſent doſe bag of guinea to Dunkirk, 
to be melt? 


La Jeu. Oui, Monf "; + OS 

Tyomf. Ver vell. [Exit La Feuntſe. — 
tout Meſſieurs / Anglois, all de Englis people, 
be ver great fool, to come here, ſpend dere 
money, in ſearch after vat dey never will find! 
to ſhange dere roaſta beef and pudding, for 
our rotten ragout; fee de comedy, de play, dey 
don't comprehend ; talk vid de people dey don't 
underſtand ; tant mieux! ſo much de better! 
In ver few year, I ſhut up my hotel, ſet up 
my coach, my caroſſe, and call myſelf mon- 
ſieur le marquis de Guinea, in compliment to 
Meſſieurs P Anglois; ver pritt 5 87 gar! 
ha, ha, ha! at Exit. 5 


Euter La Temes Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, Mrs. 
_ Clack, and Kit Codling. 


Mrs. Min. This unnatural buſſy, to run thus 
D : away 


. T 
: * 


” — Scr e 
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away from her parents! and into foreign parts, 


1 they ſay, amongſt Pagans and Papiſts, and a 


parcel of And here we have been toſs'd and 
tumbled about, that I don't know whether I 


ſtand upon my head or my heels. 


Min. And then that lanthorn-jaw'd. hound 


at the gate, to ſeize my tobacco-box! and I'll 
_ be ſworn there was not a couple of pipe-fulls. 


Mrs. Min. Ay, ay, poor toads, they are glad 
to get hold of any thing they can get. Well, 


if I once more ſet ſight 1 old Powl's, if ever 
they get me below Bridge again, unleſs a- 
pleaſuring, perhaps, during the ſummer, in a 


hoy to Margate—Pray, ſon Codling, how long 
were we in failing over the ſea? _ 

Coal. I can tell you, madam Minnikin, exact 
to a minute; becauſe why, I have promis d 
neighbour Index, the printer, to make obſer- 
wations on all the ſtrange things that I ſee, that 
he may print them next time, long with his Six 


Weeks Tour to the Continent. Let's ſee; here 


is my Journal: [reads] June the loth, em- 
% barked at ſeven in the morning, at Dover, 
ce aboard the Mercury, vind South nd by Eaſt ; 

© nine o'clock, vind weer a little to the Veſt; 


© ſhell'd half a buſhel of peas; eleven clock, 
.« vind ditto, cat ditto; twelve and half, pluck'd 


95856 couple 
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. a couple of fila, very odd to ſee kw the 


e yind blew the feathers about; nota bene, fea- 
« thers will ſwim in the ſalt ſea.” 
Min, Vaſt curus obſervations, indeed ! 


Mrs. Min. Nay, I always ſaid, ſon Codling | 
had a good head of his own. Why, Matthew 
Minnikin, if he goes on but as he begun, I don't 


| know but his'n may be as uſeful as many of the 
Voyages that have been printed of late. 
Min. Ay, Margery, if he could but get 


a ſome ſtrange beaſteſſes, or carry home a ie; | 


ſavage or two, for a ſhow. 
Mrs. Min. But go on, ſon Codling, I how! 


Codl. © Two o'clock, road beginning to be 
e conſumedly rough, was ſo Much Jolted, that | 


e could not write any more.” 


Mrs. Min. Write? Im ſure I was not able 
to ſtand; ſo they popp 'd me into a hole in the 
wall, I think they call'd it a cabin; Lord bleſs. 


us, 'twas more liker a coffin! 


Clack. The ſea has been rather 3 
tious, I own; but then, ſiſter, the land makes 


us ample amends, 
Mrs. Min. Amends! in what way? 


Clack. Bleſs me, ſiſter, how can you aſk? 
Þ profeſs I feel myſelf quite a different perſon : 


The people here are all ſo gay, and well- 
bred! | Did not you obſerve, when I accidentally 
© © Ea ſneezꝝ d, 
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ſneez'd, how politely : all the people pull off 
their hats? | 


Mrs. Min. Pſhaw ! what ſignifies their grins 


and grimaces, their ſcrapes and congees? do 
: you, ſiſter, ſeriouſly think, that the F rench h folks 
are more cleverer than we ? 


Clack. Ridiculous! is there a mortal can 


doubt it? Why, without their aſſiſtance, how 
ſhould we be able to dreſs ourſelves, or our 
victuals? And then, as to cleyernels, did you 
obſerve thoſe little children, as we came up from 
the key? 


Mrs. Min. Yes; and to my thinking, I never 


ſaw ſuch a parcel of brown brats in my life. 


Clack. 1 declare J was aſham' d, quite bluſh' d 


for my country, to hear mere infants, quite ba- 
bies, as I may ſay, ſputter French, more freer 


and glibber than your daughter Jane, who has 
had a E rench maſter theſe five years. 
Mrs. Min. That's true, I muſt own ; but then 


1 don't find that they be more cuter to get our 
: lingo, than ve to learn theirs. 


Clack. Becauſe . they think it beneath 
them: 


Mrs. Min. W 1 the deuce be all theſe * J 
E ater ever al Polit with ſmall pareets. 


Lo Jeu. De porter from de cuſtom-houſe, 


- along vid your baggage. 


Col. 
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| Codl. Baggage? 20oks, any one of theſe 
n have carried it all. 


Clack. Ay! there, there, brother, you hives 


another proof of their breeding; all of them 


cager to be uſeful to ſtrangers. 


In. Tes, pox take them, in hopes, 1 : 
ſuppoſe, of being handſomely paid.— Well, 


Monſieurs, how much are you to have? 


| Clack. Fy, Mr. Minnikin! FI dön't expoſe | 
your meanneſs, the moment you are landed. 
Monſieur, you will ſatisfy theſe gentlemen for 
the trouble they have taken. And, Mr. Cod- 


ling, do try and get us a 8808 room, if you 
can. 


La Jeu. Venez ici! 


| Exeunt Porters, bo Wing - and ne 
Min. Hey- oa A who the deuce have we 


here! "i 


Mrs. Min. 481 live, a couple of hoe: blacks, 
with muffs and bag-wigs 


Enter Shoe-blacks, who bow with great ceremony, 


and take Ju. 


Min. Ther: thers, Margery ! doſt thou ſee p 


mark their ſmirking, bowing and ſneezing! 


Clack. . ſiſter Minnikin, there! you | 
ſee how courteous and civil the very loweſt 


: people are here; Shew me a ſhopkeeper, in 


your 


meer th 

4 n E 9 

— =_ — 

— — 
7 - 


1 1 
1 * 
init 
Nair 
* 
14 
Rig 
14 
1 + 
Sf 
WG 
q is 
{1 
- 
* 
Sb 
1 
N 
* 
* 
7 


need to make proclamation in foreign 1 Parts, of 
what buſineſs we be. 
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your whole ward, that can do his honours ſo 


well! See how politely they offer their ſnuff 


to each other; and look! if the ſweet little 
creatures are not ſet down to cards on their 


ſtools! 


Min. Ves, yes; I ſee well enough. 

| Clack. Not like our vulgar fellows, at Putt 
or All- fours, bus a party at © Piquet, ll be 
ſworn! 


Enter La Jeuneſſe, Luke Tapas and Grp 


— Gingoam. 


L427 Jeu. Dis vay, my lor! one, two, dre ſtep; : 


take care-a, my lor! 


Mrs. Min. Bleſs me, my dear, if here a'n't 


Mr. Lappelle, from Bond- Street! and neigh- 
bour Gingham, as ſure as a 4 gun! freſh from 
Paris, I warrant. 


Min. Well met, neighbour Gingham! What, 
you've been fetching home faſhions, I reckon? 


Ging. Huſh, Maſter Minnikin! there is no 


4 


Clack. Brother Minnikin' 8 tongue will now- 


and- then run too faſt for his wit. 


Min. Nay, I faid nothing, I am ſure, U 
Top. Excuſe moi, Monſieur Minnikin! you 
mentioned 
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mentioned fetching of faſhions; and that, as 
the French fay, was tantaramount to calling us 
tailors. 
Clack. The very mine hits. oy | 
Min. Why, ſure, Gregory Gingham, thee 
| be ſt not aſhamed of thy calling, be'ſt? 
Sing. That is another man's matter, you 
knows: How is it our fault, (d'ye mind me?) 
if the French folks will take us for lords: ? They 
ſaw ſomething in us that was above che vulgar, 
I reckon. 

Mrs. Min. Nay, for the matter of "PA 
Matthew, it is at worſt but being quit with 
Mounſeer ; for, I'll be ſworn, there are many 
of their Counts and Marquiſſes that comes 
over to us, (aye, and are received by the beſt 
quality too, at their tables) who, if the truth 
was known, are little better than tailors at 
home. 2 7 
Coal. Right! well raid, Madam Minnikin! 
With this odds in their favour, (plague take 
em!) that them there fellows make a good 
hand and profit by their pride and preſump- 
tion; whilſt our fooliſh folks are forced to pay 
: pretty high fees for their titles. I reckon, 
your lordſbips were ä ſous'd on the 
road? 

Sing. To hs truth, the bills did mount pretty 


kigh, 
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high, and we did not chuſe to chaffer with them, 
| becauſe why, we wa'n't willing to bring a dil- 
grace on our dignity. 
Clack. Wiſely done, for the honour of Eng, 
lang! 
... Codl. Honour ? 1 car? t t ſay that ever 1 heard = 
that Old England received much honour from 
tailors; unleſs, indeed, when they liſted 1 in Elliot 8 
Light- hore. 

Lap. That may be the caſe, Maſter Minnikin, 
with thoſe of the trade who live in the city; but 
1 would have you to know, the knights of the 

needle are another ſort of people at our end of 


| þ PE, the town. 

11 . e. Doubtleſs. 1 11 

p ; „ Lap. It is not in the faſhions only that we wke 
1 On, the lead; we rule likewiſe over the Belles Lettres, _ 
| as the 8 call them. 

16 Min. How? 

I : Lap. Give laws to the drama; damn a play 
Il when we pleaſe; or hiſs an actor off the ſtage, * 
. when we take a diſlike to the raſcal. 

| | JJ the firſt 1 ever heard of a tailor 8 


1 gooſe hiſſing | 

bl. Lap. Yes, yes; why, 1 mp, at the head of 
bl 0 my journeymen, have more than once Played the 
1 1 part of Tus PUBLICK, | 

3 Min. You ſurprize me! 3 
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Lap. And am known, at all our houſes of 


call, by the name of Tom Town, _ 
Clack. Mr. Lapelle, you are but loſing your 
labour: Honeſt good ſort of people enough; 
but mere cits, quite ignorant of what is Soing 
on in the world! 


Lap. Yes, yes, they look of that cut; not of 


the right ſtuff, as the French 83 8 to make Sucks 
deſprits mm 


 Clack. And pray what news is Airing in 


Paris i 3 


Lap. Toj jours gay, as che b rench "0 Mrs. Clack. 
Mrs. Min. I reckon there be Powers of our 


: country folks there. 


Lap. 1 ſuppoſe ſo; for I ſaw * good many 
auk ward people, as they ſay, a la comedy, and at 


the Coloſſus ; but I choſe to avoid them, 
Mrs. Min. And why ſo? 


Cal. reckon there were fo of his maſters 


a them; and it would not have been decent 


to be too forward, for a tradeſman, like he. 


Lap. Pardonnez moi! that was not it; it is al- 
ways the rule with me, when I travels, to avoid 5 
tes Anglais, as the F rench lays the Engliſh, as 


much as I can. 


Codl. I reckon the French, as they don' t know 7 


; his trade, are more politer and civil. 
Lap. No; there's a roughnels, a 7 1 
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about our barbarians, that is not at all to my 


taſte ; not a bit, as the French ſay, to my gout, 
Clack. I don't wonder at it. I hope you left 

the royal family all in good health. 
Lap. Yes; Mr. le Roi, as the French fay, 


1 looked pretty jolly; and I was at his grand con- 
vert, and cowſhee a-Sunday : His majeſty looked 
at me very hard. 


Clack. Indeed? 
Mrs. Min. Ay; wondering, 1 ſuppoſe, how | 


ſuch a one as he could contrive to get in. 


Tap. This relation of yours, Mrs. Clack, 


but a low kind of a body. No, no, Mrs, Nin. 
nikin; his majeſty and I have been acquainted ; 


many a time and oft have I been at Court," when 


he was only the dolphin. 


Clack. Pray, how long, Mr. Lapelle, was 1 | 


you coming from Paris? 


Lap. Tr days and a nicht. 


Clack. Are the accommodations good upon ü 
the road? 


Lap. Their horſes, their vin, 1 
French call them, are not quite ſo nimble as 


our'n; but then, to make amends, like the 
French, I courier the poſt, without ſtopping ; 
_ unleſs, perhaps, to take a Light "uns of a bit 


of jambun, or a hamlet. 
Min. But how. & you like your jaunt, 
neighbour 
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neighbour Gingham ? You are | rather ſilent, 


think. 


Lap. This, you know, is only Gingham' $ frſt 
trip: Beſides, to like Paris, a man muſt parle 
vous in perfection; speak their lingor Ferrer 


i well. 


all that you ſaid on the road. 


Lap. Them there fellows | ! how ſhould they? 
mere country bumpkins ! little better, AS WE lay in 


French, than a parcel of phegſants! 
Clack. Ay, hogs, I ſuppoſe, like our own. 


Lap. True, Mrs. Clack; quite cowchans, as 


we ſay. 


theſe parts, neighbour Gingham ? 


Cing. Victuals? ſovp, that taſted as if wrung E 
from a diſh-clout, and rags ſtewed in vinegar, 


are all the victuals L have ſeen. 


Lap. Ah! poor Gingham has a true Engliſh | 


e nothing will do but ſubſtantials; he 
has no taſte for ragoules, intermeats, and rottis. 
ing. Nay, you know, at the laſt town, my 


wife fiſhed out a large piece of blue pe, upon 


\ the top of her fork. 


Mrs. Min. * hat! did Mrs. Gingham come 5 


with you? 


Ging. For the matter of that, maſter Lapelle, | 
the poſtilions did not ſeem to take very readily 


, * 2 
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Mrs, Min, Have they pretty good victuals in 
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Ging. Yes; and is about as well pleaſed as 


myſelf. 


Mrs. Min. Where i Is the? _ 
Ging. In a room hard-by, with Mrs. Lapelle. 
Lap. How often have 1 cautioned you not 


to give her that name here in France ? ſuppoſe 
any of the people ſhould hear you The 


Clack. What, then, I ſuppoſe it is not Mrs. 


Lapelle, that! is, your real wife, that 1 is with you? 


Lap. Tes, yes; but you know nothing can 


be ſo vulgar in France, as voyaging about with 
one's ny a ſo I make her paſs for my miſtreſs, 
and always calls her Mademoiſelle. 


Clack, And ſhe f Lares never the worſe, PI be 
fi orn. | 

Lap. Au contraire, as they 175 beſides, it is 
the onlieſt method to keep | ner to one” 8 ſelf. 

Mrs. Min. How ſo? 

Tap. No Frenchman ſeruples to make 0 to 
a wife; becauſe why, *tis not the faſhion for the 
huſband to care a farthing about her; but to ſe- 
duce a man's miſtreſs, . he is imagined to love, 
is a crime that is never forgiven. 


Clack. Lord, Mr. Lapelle, we are like tho 


French in a great many things. 


Lap. Yes, we endeavour z and, to fay truth, 


improve every day in our morals. 


Clack. But mayn't we Join the ladies within ? 
by 
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Lap. By all means but mind the caution I 
gave !—Yes; Mademoiſelle and I by accident 


picked up Gingham and wife. We mer them 
in the Fauxbourg of Sf. German: and as we were 
to ſet out about the ſame time, we thought it 
| would be, as the French ſay, for us four to 


come to Calais together, an ſcte- d- tete 
on the road. 


Clack. Well, 1 ſhould like vaſtly to fe Paris : 
before my return; but the journey is fo very 


_ expenſive! coſt a world of money, no doubt? 


Lap. Why, as I know how to manage, not 
altogether ſo much: It is true, we paid our bills 
like lords, on the road; but it ſhall go hard, 
Mrs. Clack, if I don't make the real lords re- 


fund, when I ſend in their bills. 
Clack. All the reaſon in life. 


Lap. This, with a good cargo of lace con- 
veyed by Mademoiſelle, and ſome rich ſuits that 


I know how to ſmuggle ſafely to Dover, will, I 


ſhould think, carry me ſcot- free to Bond-Street. 


But, pray, what brings all your family? 
Clack. We will inform you within. 


Lap. Gingham, you will eſcort Mrs. Minni— 
kin? Mrs. Clack, as the French tay, will you 
accept of my braſs? [ Exennt, with ceremony. 
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30 A TRIP TO CAL AIS. 


. 
A French Apartment. 


Enter My, and Mrs. Minnikin and Mrs. Clack. 


Mrs, M; 5 


"TELL you, Matthew, it js all a purtence, 
merely to keep out of our hands! Why, what 


mould he do in a convent? 


Man. Mayhap, Margery, the may take it in 


: her head to turn nun. 


Mrs. Min. Lord, Matthew, how: can'ſt think i 


| of any ſuch a thing! ? She nun! no, no; ſhe's 
more likely by half to bring people into the 
world, than to take any one out on t. What 
ſay you, ſiſter Clack ? 


Clack. I am pretty much of your WAY I 


uſt canal ; bur we ſhall know more of the 
matter when Kit Codling comes back. _ 


Min. D'ye think they'll permit'n to ſee hes 3 
Mrs. Min. That, I ſuppoſe, will depend on 


Kherich. Oh, here comes Mr. Codling. 


Enter C vdling. 


Well, fon, what! news from the we 2. have 
you teen her? 


c 240. 


ADR TO CHESTS fo 
Coal. Not I: They firſt ſhew'd me up to a 
room with iron rails at one end, like a begging- 

_ grate; and upon ringing the bell, there popped 
out of t 'other ſide the bars an old gentlewoman, 


qreſt i in a blanket, with a black handkerchief 
over her head. 


Mrs. Min. Yes; Fe heard 1 Papiſhes 
have ſuch dreſſes amoneſt them: Who was ſhe? 
Codl. I took her to be one of the clargywo- 
men that belong to the place. I aſked, if they 
had veigled oneMiſsMinnikin into theirclutches, 
in hopes to make her a Papiſh: Ar the word 
veigled, the old woman turn'd up the whites of 
her eyes, and with her hands croſs her ſto- 
mach, like a child that is ſaying her catechiſe, 
made a jaculation ; 1 fancy, in the outlandiſh 
tongue; upon which, I told her to let me have 
none on her hypocriſy canting, but to anſwer 
direct to my queſtions. 
Clack. How rude! it was 1s lucky ſhe did not 
- underſtand you. 
Codl. Underſtand me? yes, as well as you 
do: Pho, mun, they be all Engliſhwomen that 
be locked up in that church. She owned that 
Miſs Jenny was there. i 
. Min. She dil? ” 
Coal. Then I afked if I could not change a 
few words with her, by my of a little diſcourte ; 
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they ſaid no, becauſe why, Miſs was out of 
order at preſent. 


Min. A pretence; nothing elſe. 

Codl. So] reckon. Then I defired the gen- 
tlewoman to open the hatch, and let me in doors 
to ſee her, for I had a word or two for her 


private ear from her parents; upon that, the 


old goſſop ſet up ſuch a grumbling, called me 
profligate harrytick, and wondered I could be 


ſo empiety to think they ever ſuffered a man 
to enter their doors; pon that, I told her, that 
if none of her compliſhes were more handſome 
than ſhe, ecod they might open their doors 

without any great danger; ha, ha! this made 
the old one as mad as the deuce! 


Clack. Itould you what would happen, if you 


ſent ſuch a rough creature as he. 


Codl. No; ; we grew more milder at 1 pany 


the offer'd to ſhew her, if her kather and mother ; 
would come. 


Mrs. Min. Then, Matthew, let us go to her 
this inſtant! Son Codling will ſhew us the way. 
Codl. For the matter of that, I don't believe 


you will ſpeed much better than me. 


Clack. And why not! ** 
Coal. When Jaſk d her, if as how ſhe bw 


Jenny had ſeruſly a mind to turn to their way, 


me faid ſhe didn't make the leaſt doubt on't; 
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for that Miſs had all the true ourward and viſible 


> ſigns of an inward vacation, 
Mrs. Min. Who have we here * 


Enter Father 2 Donnovan, a Capuchin. 


| Coll, I don- t know; a mountebank, I reckon 3 
or mayhap a man that ſhews ſleight of hand. 
O' Don. Save you, good jontlemen! 


Mrs. Min. No, no; it is an Engliſhman, 1 | 
know by his tongue. —Well, friend, who and. 


what are you? 


O' Don. Plaiſe you, Iam a poor Capuchin, 


that belongs to this convent here in the town. 


Coal. Capuchin? and pray, honeſt friend, 


what trade is that in the French? 


C0) Don. Trade! the devil a bit of a trade that 


it is: By my ſhoul, if J had a mind to be of : 4 


trade, do you think 1 would have quitted my 


haymaking in England? 

Mrs. Min. What is it, then, that you | follow ? 
O Don. It is a kind of profeſſion, my dear. 

Mrs. Min. A profeſſion! _ 

O' Don. Ay; ; we makes profeſſions of pover ty; 


that we may be ſure to want for nothing as long 


M ww. | 
Codl. And how do you g get what you want! 1 
0 Don. By aſking it from thoſe that can 


Live it. 
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34 A TRIP TO CALAIS. 
Codl. Godſo! then you are a beggar, I fancy. 
O Don. Who? a beggar? what the divil put 
that in your head? 
Mrs. Min. What d'ye call vourſar elſe ? 
O Don. Jam only a mendicant, honey. 
_ Cell. E wonders you prefer ſo idle a He, 
O' Don. And why ſo? d'ye think that! would 

not rather that other people ſhould work for me, 
than work for myſelf? not that I ſhould mind 

working neither, but N becaaſe | it is fo "ry 
laborions. | 

Mrs, Min. And are folks now very charitable 
in this here part of the world? I 
O'Don. Charitable ! the devil of any charity” = 
init: It is, honey, a Chriſtian kind of a bargain, 
ſtruck up among us, I think. 5 
Clack. A bargain? _ ; 
© Den. Ay; whilſt they work * us, we | 
Pray for them ; they take care of our bodies, 
and, in return, my dear, we take cafe of their 
ſhouts, 7 
Codl. Souls! 1 ever ir, father, if this ben't 


— one of their friars! 1 


Mes. Min. Sure as can be, ſon Codling has 
| hit | Who can tell, huſband, as he is our 


countryman, and one of the gang, but, for a I 


little ſpill of money, he may put us in a way to 
N get our daughter out of their clutches! ? 


. Vn. 
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Nin. Tt is but trying ; however. 

Mrs. Min. Ard pray, good Sir, by what name 
may we call you? 
: O Don. F ather O Donnovan, : at your humble 
; farvice, e 135 

Ars. Min. Will you do us the Foronr to ſtep 
a little this way ?—Son Codling, have a look- 
out, that we ben't interrupted, Why, you 
muſt know, that a daughter of ours has run 
away from her friends, and voluns, noluns, 

taken ſhelter here in a cloiſter. 


O Don. Run away from her friends? Bym my. 4 
: ſhoul, that was very fooliſhly e —— HOY 
Mrs. Min. Now if you could put us in a 1 
way, by hook or * crook, to get her out of the 9 
con vent di 
O Don. Me? what, me? to get a Parſon out e þ 
af a convent? _ ; | 
Mrs. Ain. 11 you would be 0 kind to 5 * 
aſiſt- | 4 
ON Don. Fy! conſider, woman, what you ae. 1 
aKing. | _ 9 = 
Min. Nay, Sir! Fr 
O'Don. Upon my conſcience, here is one of $ 
the moſt blackeſt conſpiracies broke out againſt = 
Popery, ſince gunpowder-treaſon, Ty 5 = 
Mrs. Min. Patience, ſweet Sir! 3 5 bi 
O Don. To tempt one of my ordert to be guilty 4 

of ſacredneſs! 
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36 A TRIP. TO CALAIS, 
Mrs. Min. Indeed, good Sir, [ had no ſuch 


thing in my head. 


O' Don. Pace, woman! What is it en FO 


ſacredneſs, to break into a convent, and take 
any cratur out by compulſion? 1 


Mrs. Min. But, Sir 5 6 | 
O' Don. I tell you, even to force a young 


woman from thence, that is willing to lave it, 
is one of the biggeſt robberies that can be 


committed. 
Mrs. Min. My de ar 
O' Don. And, to extenuate the matter, hve 


is a dutiful poor young body, that flies from 
her parents, and takes retuge 1 in the arms of the 


church—— . 
Mrs. Min. Hear me a word, reverend Sit! 1 
O' Don. We ſhall fee what the Commandant 
will ſay to this buſineſs! Take my word for it, 


my friends, you will be all ſaaz'd in an inſtant, 
and locked up in priſon aboard the gallies for 


the reſt of your lives. 
Mrs. Min. Mercy on us s1-—Sifter Clack, try 


if you can't mollify his choler a little, or we - 
hall be clap'd up in the quiſition directly. 


Clack. Can you, reverend Sir, be o cruel 


O' Don. Pace, woman! | 
Clack. Indeed they had no 1 intentions 8 
mey only wanted to alk your reverence's 

advice, 
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advice, and meant to leave a ſmall ſum i in your 


hands. 
O Don. Sum? do you main to inſult me? 


Don't you know, woman, that we mult never 
| touch money? 


Clack. T6: beſtow. upon poor objects. that 


want it; but, if ſo be your reverence 1s for- 


: bidden to touch it, why, to be ſure, we won t 
dare to 


O Don. Why, lookee, miſtreſs ; to handle 
money is againſt the rules of our order, which 


we dare not break through : If, indeed, it was 
put into a purſe, why, there would be no oc 
caſion, d' ye ſee, for me to touch it. 


Clack. Brother Minnikin, have you ever a. 


© purſe? Toes 
Mrs. Min. Here, 3 15 mine, ſilter i 


O' Don. Why, as you ſaam to be well 
poſed people, and only want a little wholeſome 


advice; why, that, d'ye ſee, may alter the caſe. 
Mrs. Min. Nothing elſe, indeed, reVerend 
Sir. Ge | 


O' Den. Why, aye mind me, it would _ 
be dacent for me to ſtir in this matter; be- 
caaſe why, as we are monks, you know, it is 
our duty to bring over "and pervert as many ſhouls 


as we can. 5 
Mrs. Min. True, nn gh but VOTE is 


nothing 
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nothing of that 1 in the matter; the girl, Heaven 


knows, has no more mind to be pions than 


any of us. 

O'Don. How ! more ſhame for her! but may 
I belave you? 

Mrs, Min. All a pretence, vothing elſe; the 


is run away with an idle ?prentice of ours, to 
avoid that young man there before you. 


0 Don. Have you brought with you no letters | 


| of recommendation to any ſtrangers of your 
acquaintance, that live in this towny ; 


Mrs. Min. We know no mortal ; we have not 


5 been landed an hour. 


O' Don. Becaaſe a little ind; } in this caſe 


- would go a great way ; not but there are ſome 
of our own country folks, that live here in grear 
credit: Perhaps you may have known them at 

home. 


Mrs. Min. Does your reverence remember | 


their names? 


0 Don. There is Mr. 6 that 


lives in the Square, one of the beſt-natured 
craturs alive: He got the Jail- diſtemper, by at- 
ending his own trial at the Old-Bailey. 


Mrs. Min. Poor gentleman ! 
O' Don. So the judge adviſed him to EY: for 


oven years the air of America. 


Ars. Min. And did he reap any diet 1 
O Dar. 5 
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O'Don. He has put off the 3 for awhile. | 

Mrs. Min, Why fo? 

O' Don. I don't know; they talk that that 
place is all in combuſtion at preſent; ſo being 
a paceable man, be choſe to be ſet down here in 
his way. 

Mrs. Min. Doſt know him, Matthew? 
Min. Not IJ. 

O Don. Then there is one Squire Copywell, 
that is but lately come over; a very faſatious, 


humourſome man: He laid a bet with a frind 
of his, out of fun, that he would draw a bill in 


the hand-writing of Sir Timothy Tradewell, 


fo like that the banker ſhould pay it without 


heſitation. 
Mrs. Min. And 4d 0 2 


O Don. You may ſay chat: But, when they : 
come to find out the rhiſtake, the banker, 
: being a cruſty dull fellow, and not underſtand- 
ing a joke, talked of going to law with the 


quire. 


Mrs. Min. Lord bleſs us ! how could they 
O Don. Nay, I don't know, my ſhoul ; them 
thereEngliſh have ſome ſtrange maxims amongft 
them; ſo the ſquire, not caring to throw away 
his money to lawyers, choſe to come and live 
here, rather than make any more words of the 


matter. 
Clac l. 
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46 A TRIP TO CALAIS. 
Clack. I'd have done che ery ſame thing, „ had 


I been the ſquire. 


O Don. Nay, for the matter of that, you hive 


no more manners than morality among you in 
England. 


Mrs. Min. How, revireid Sir! ! thought 76 


was remarkable for—— 


O Don. Pace, woman, and hold your pallaver! 


Was there ever ſuch ill breeding as Lord Con- 
ſtant's to Sir Henry Hornbeam, that lives hard- 
by here at Ardres. 


Clart᷑. Indeed, I never hekid) cockiig about it. 
O' Don. My lord was obligated to go about 


: his affairs into the North for a month, and left, | | 
N hi diſconſolate lady behind him! in London. . 


Mrs. Min. Poor gentlewoman! 
O Don. Upon which, his friend Sir Henry 


uſed to go and ſtay chere all the , to amuſe 
and divert her. | 


Mrs. Min. How g00d-natured that was in Sit 


Henry| 


O'Don. Nay, he carried his friendſhip much 


further than that; for my lady, as there was 
many highwaymen and footpads about, was 


afraid that ſome of them would break into the 


2 houſe, and ſo defired Sir 8 to lie chere 287 4 ; 
night, 


Mrs, Min, Good foul and he did, [ dare ſay? 
ON Don, 


A TRIP TO CALAIS. 41 
O Don. To be ſure: There i is not a more 
politer man in the world. So, hearing | in the 


middle of the night a little noiſe below ſtairs, 


he run'd down to ſee what was the matter ; find- 


ing all ſafe, in coming up again, he chanced to 


make a little miſtake. 
Mrs. Min. How ſo? 


O' Don. Inſtead of going to his own bed, he 


ſtepped i into my lady's. 


Clack. That might happen very wel, in the | 


dark. 
O' Don. And chere falling aſleep, | never once 


found out his mittake ll the maid came up. in 


the morning. 


Clact. He muſt have been vaſtly ſuprized, to 
be ... „ 
Mrs. Min. And, 1 warrant me, fo. was 5 my 


lady. 
O Don. Without ks But now comes the 


1 of all: I reckon, you ſuppoſe my lord 


thought himſelf much obliged to Sir Henry? . 
Clack. To be ſure. 


5 0 Dan. Not he, by my houl !. nay, more 
worſer than that, he had the ill manners to o bring : 


an action againſt him. 


Clact. What, after Sir Harry had told bim 


the ſtory? 


Dor. Ay, and my lady likewiſe; ſo it og * : 
true, 
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true, as you know, becaaſe why, they could not 
both be miſtaken. 
Clack. There was no danger of that. 

O' Don. So, Sir Harry, not chuſing to live 
any longer amongſt ſack under-bred 8 Yo 
| ſettled here for his life. 8 

Clack. Why, as there is ſo wel good com- 


0 


ſhould think. 5 
O Don. You may ſay that; Ad indeed this 
place is ſo pleaſant, that every day one ingenffs 
parſon or other comes over to live. Upon 
my ſhoul, among ourſelves, I belave the folks 
on your tide the water begin to * a little 
'ealous, 
Clack. No wonder. I 
OF Don. Inſomuch, that they have made appli- | 
cation to the magiſtrates here to fend ſome of 
them forcibly back. 

Mrs. Min. But I bits fay the French were 
more politer than that. 

O' Don. To be ſure. Indeed, out of com- 
paſſion, they have compelled three or four that 
were poor to return; becaaſe why, it coudn't 
be very agreeable to them, You Know, to live 
here without money. 


Mrs, Min. To be ſure, 
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pany, it muſt be vaſt agreeable living here, = 
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O'Don. And then, the Engliſh are indulged i in 


the free exerciſe of their religion, 
Mrs. Min. Oh, then they go to church ? 


O Don. No, no; if they find em preaching 


or praying, they hang up the miniſter, and lend 


the congregation all to the gallies. 


nikin 5 


O' Don. So now, as I was ele if you 
-Boo-boo- 


can get any frind x0 ſpeak to the— 
boo! upon my ſhoul, I had like to have forgot 
the moſt materialiſt parſon of all: Does any of 
you know Lady Kitty Crocodile | * 5 
Clack. Lady Kitty! nobody better; J have 


had the honour of working for her ladyſhip this, 


many years. 


(Oh Don. Then your buſineſs will be done i in a 
trice. | Between ourſelves, the ladies always rule 


the roaſt in this part. of the world. 
Clack. I dare believe her bang will be very 


willing to ſerve us. 


O' Don. 1 don't doubt it at all; he i is one of 
the moſt worthieſt women alive: She condn't 


bear to ſtay | in England after the death of her 


huſband, every thing there put her fo much ! in 


mind of her loſs. Why, if ſhe met by accident 
with one of his boots, 1 it always ſet her a- crying; 
7 indecd, the poorgentlewoman ee 
( 2 | Clack. 
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Clack, Thdeed, I found her ladyſhip © in a very 
incoptionable way; when I waited on her upon 
the mouriiful occaſion, Indeed, ſhe was rather 
more chedrfut when ſhe ttied on her weeds ; ; 
and no wonder, for it is a dreſs vaſtly becom- 


ing, <ſpecially to people inclined to be fat. 
But I was in hopes, by this time ſhe had got 


over her griefs. —: 
O'Don. Not at all, lied; lidbed: with the 


French ſhe is faſatious and pleaſant enough; 
but the nc ſobner ſets fight on any thing 
Engliſh, than the tears 8 out like a whitl- 
wird. 


Clack. Then, if we can do without i it, we 


won” t trouble her ladyſhip. 


Mrs. Min. True; we will firſt try, ſiſter, what 


we can do at the convent. 


O' Den. By all means: And, d' ye Keke, you 
need not mention any | thing about the ane 3 


7 you underſtand me ? 


Clack. Oh, father, you need not fear us. 
O Don. Nay, it is not for that; bit becaaſe 
one's charity, you know, ſhould be private; and 


therefore, to deyulge 1 it would take away moſt _ 
of the merit. EL , o 


Clack. True, true. What s next to be done? 
Mrs. Min. Why, we had beſt go alter the 


wench to the conyent, ; 


"ek 
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| Clack. But take care what you fay! you 


fee what a 1 we had like to have got 


Mrs. Min. Never you fear; I warrant, I knows 


now to behave n. | I [Exentt, 


Scene, a Convent. $ 
Enter 22 and 2 


307%. Only, daughter, consider to what 
temptation you are expoſed in the world. 

Jenny. The more merit, mother, then i in me, 
to reſiſt them. 


** 


Abbeſs. Attacked by « enemies | from oP 
3 5 15 
Jenny. I am a girl ot ſpirit, mother, and am 2 


determined to face them. 

_ Abbeſs. But they will be tao powerful, child, 
for you to reſiſt, 

Jenny. Then, like abler officers, 1 muſt ſur- 


render, I ſuppoſe there will be no danger of 


their refuſing me quarter. 
 Adbeſs. Daughter, daughter, I am aſi 1 vous 
5 alfections are carnal. 


Jenny. Mother, mother, they are like other 


girls of my age. 
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Jenny. Becauſe I have found one of fleſh and 
Blood much more to my mind. 

Abbeſs. Conſider, that 1 is a union that will con- 
tinue for ever. 

Jenny. And do you call that a recommenda- 
tion, g good mother? 

Abbeſs, The other, child, muſt be Folly e dif. 

ſolved by death. 
Jenny. Like many of my countrywomen, 
perhaps, Imayn' t have patience to tarry alto- 
gether io long. But come, mother, I can, 1 
believe, give good gueſs at your meaning ; : 
You have a notion that [ ſhould bring a pretty 
V8 good fortune to this ſpouſe of your recommen- 
4 „„ 
| Abbeſe. True, daughter. 
Jenny. To which, as I never heard of any 
children produced by this unaccountable . 
; you will fucceed ? Now I muſt tell you, I ha'n 
1 a farthing of fortune. 

bl. HAöbeſs. Daughter? 
. 
' 


Jenny. IT am entirely dependant upon father, 

is who, I am 1 ſure, won't part with a 

N | farthing to you. He give any thing to your 
church, as you call ir? why, he's never ſo 
iappy as when he can rob our own vicar at home 
Pe WE er hs 

Abbeſs, WI hat, dau ghrer, have you no ſeparate 

portion: 


e | 
Jenny. 
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Jenny. Not a doit. 


 Abbeſs. And your father fo fixed an heretic 


as you have deſcribed him? e 


Jenny. Hates a Papiſh worſer than hs. 
 Abbefs. Well, child, as I find you have no im- 


mediate call to the veil, I ſhall at this time preſs 
it no further: Your beſt way will, think, be 


to return to your father, 


Jenny. Not quite ſo ſoon, if you lends T 
have told you what induced me to leave him; 
now, if you will ſcreen me from his purſuit, till 

I can otherwiſe diſpoſe of myſelf, tho' I am not 


rich, Ihave a few guineas | here that will thank 
you. 
Abbeſß. Why, as the . 1 daughter 


"my marry is a profanation of one of our ſacra- 


ments, Iam bound in duty, if I can, t to pre- 
vent it. 


2 Is it? gad, I like that part of your | 


creed well _—_ 


I— 


| Enter a Nun. 


Nun. The father and mother of that amiable 
child are now at the grate. 

Fienny. Lord, good mother, what ſhall Ido? 
 Abbeſs. Let them Know, ſhe ſhall attend them a 
; directly. 8 1 LE Mn. 
Jemy. How, mother! 


Abbeſs 
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Abbeſs. Fear nothing! if they inſiſt on the 


taking you hence, urge an affection you feel 
for our faith, and that you wiſh to wait here 
for our ghoſtly inſtructions; in ſuch a caſe, 
this} is a ſecure ſanctuary from the ſecular arm. 


Jau. I underſtand you, good mother. Ee. 1 


Scene, the Grate, : 


Eater Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, Mrt. Clack, and i 


Coding. 


" As. This jade i is the 3 of our "I 
Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew ! by rough means 


we ſhall gain nothing, I am ſure ; let us try what 


a little mollification will do. * Codling, 


Keep « out of fight, if vou pleaſe. 8 


Enter the Adieſs and- Deny. 
Abbeſe. This, 1 preſume, is the perſon you | 


Mrs. Min. Yes, Miſtreſs, this i 18 4 party, 


indeed. —So, Jenny, how could you be fo 
naughty, child, to run N from your father 
and mne 


Min. Yes, and to conſort with a parcel of 


5 Pap 


Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew! there be good 


2 and bad of all ſorts, as Thy. lay. | 


Mis. | 


* 1 
. 
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"this; True; and 1 warrant her he'll make 
hace of the worſt. . 

Mrs. Min. Well, but; © come; ; Marthem, it 18 
never too late to repent. 

Clack. True, ſiſter; and 1 dare fly. my niece 
1s 187 to return back with us, and will do 
every thing we can defire her. 

Jenny. I am ſenſible of the reſpea ind 1 1 
owe to my parents — 

Mrs. Min. Very well ſaid, child! it is a «long 
lane that has no turning. 

Jenny. And ſhall always be ready to obey thei 
commands. 

Min. Po you heat, Miſtreſs? then open the 
doors; 4d let her come out. ne ; 
Jeunv. Pardon me, Sir; that cannot be. 
Min. W. hy not? 
Jenny. Becauſe 2 much more important duty 
detains me. ; 
Min. And pray what pretty dutß may chat be? D 
Jenny. This pious and reverend lady will tell : 


YOU. 
Min. Come, miſleets let us hb it then, 


. Abbeſs. Your daughter, ſon, by a miraculous 
operation, has had her eyes opened to the peri- 
Jous paths in which ſhe was ſtraying. 

Min. Yes, yes, ſhe has wandered long g enough, 
ro be fure. 
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Abbeſs. And has begged o our advice to direct 


her in the right road. 
Min. And if ſhe takes! it, it vin be the 1 


time in her life. 


Abbeſs. Say not ſo, ſon; you are too al 1 in 


your judgment. 


Min. To come to the proof, will ſhe marry 


the young man we have provided? 


Abbdſs. She has n a better match fir 


herſelf. 


Min. The devil ſhe has! what, a prentice- 
boy that wants two years to be out of his time? 
Aobeſs. Son, I don't comprehend 1 a 

Min. Dick Drugget, 1 mean; as arrant a 


ſcape- e = 


Abbeſs. Son, 1 Know no ſuch perſon as 


ä Dr ugoet, 


Min, What, 15 has chang” d his name, I ſup- 
poſe, ſince he came over! like enough. 
Abdeſs. Son, we err, I believe, as to the perſon; 


the ſpouſe your daughter wiſhes to wed, is Saint 
Francis. 


Min. Saint Francis! wh the devil E he? | 
what, has ſhe pick” d up a Frenchman already? 
like enough: But if that be the caſe, Miſtreſs, 


you may give my ſervice to Mr. Saint Francis, 


and tell him he ſhall never touch a ſingle penny 


of mine as long as he lives, 
Alle. 
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Abbeſs. Saint Francis ſtands in need of no 
fortune. 
Min. He is ſo rich? ſo much the better for 
he. And you may over and above tell him, 
notwithſtanding ſhe looks ſo demure, that be 
could not have met with ſuch a headſtrong, ob- 
E ſtinate, peremptory vixen, if he had ſearched all : 
the country round, 
 Abbeſs. Saint Francis will, notwithſtanding, 
cheriſh the dear child in his boſom. 
Min. Will he? then, if the dear child don't 
kick his guts out in leſs than a month, ſhe is 
_ confoundedly altered! But come, Miſtreſs; 
mayhap, we may find friends here, although we 
be ſtrangers: We'll ſee if there be no laws 
againſt kidnapping other folks children away! 
Abbeſs. You grow indecent, ſon; we muſt 
leave you. 
Min. In England now I would: have horpurs' d- 
corpus'd her out of your hands in an hour! 
Abdefs. Daughter, pay your reverence to your 
_ xelations! Lenny curtfies, and retires from 
85 the grate, with the Abbeſs. 
Min. An hypocritical ſlut! And harkee, 
Miſtreſs! before I goes, I will tell you a bit 
of my mind: Notwithſtanding your whining 
and canting, and ſanctified looks, I don't think. 


you are a bir better than you ſhould be, d'y e 
H 2 {ee 
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he | | 
ice me; and, if the truth was known, you arc 
little e I believe, than an old matchmak:- 
ing bawd ! 5 F 
Mrs. Min. Matthew, conſider where you are! 
have a care what F 
Min. Prithee, woman, be quiet! Loſers have 
leave to ſpeak in all countries, I hope. ; 
Mrs. Min. And of what uſe is your ſpeaking C- 
Clack. True, ſiſter. But come; let us go to 
Lady Kitty, as the friar adviſed us; ; perhaps the 
may put us in a way,” 5 
Mrs. Min. Right, ſiſter. Come, enden, 
there is no time to be loſt. e 
Min. Loſt? we had better leave her to her 
TD don wicked ways: She will find that 3 - 
=—_ 1 in the end. „ „ 
4 AA. Min. But ſhe is our hee: Marthey, 1 
12 N you know; let us do our duty, however. 
Min. ell, well! Come, ſon Codling! 
Cbal. PII follow you, father, when I have made 
1 an obſervation or two, to put into neighbour 
| Index's Tower. ol The clargywomen in theſe 
THER EO c parts don't uſe any linen; and inſtead of doing 
k 5 ce like our'n, they wear their woolten ſmocks. 
Mm te gyer the reſt of their cloaths. Nola bene, if 
d e c they can catch any young women into their 
_. = ve, clutches, they locks them up in dens like WiId 
11 se beaſteſes, that are kept in the Tower.“ 2 
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Scene, a Hott. 
1 Miss Tode and 22 


+ # WV * 


being! 


together! I am aſtoniſhed, Miſs, how you are 
able to bear it. 
Miſs £1 only wait for a fair occaſion to 


quit her ladyſliip; ſuch a one, 1 mean, as would 


juſtify me to my friends. 


Petty. For that, Miſs, you can * be long at 


| a loſs. 

Miso L. Ah, Hetty, it is impoſſible for you 
to gueſs at the half of her art: : My relations, 
ſeduced by her frequent profeſſions, truſted me 
to her care, expecting g, what! am ſatisfied never 


will happen, a permanent eſtabliſhment for me 


by raeans of her favour. 


Hletiy. Why, ſure, Mis, ſhe can't for ſhame 


but do ſomething handſome for you, after hav- 


ing drag'd you in her tra in, as J may ſay, almoſt 


| over the world. 


Miſs L. There, Hetty, is the Pues of her 


- 3 behaviour: She knows what ſhe has 


promiſed, and wants to force 1 me to ſome indiſ- 
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Tleiiy. Not of the ſame mind two minut 08 


— 


1 
* * — — 


54 A TRIP TO CALAIS 


ereet act of impatience, as an n apology for the 
5 breach of her faith. 


Hletiy. Ay? is ſhe ſo cunning as that? 
8 80 L. U at the ſame time that ſne is 


teazing, torturing, and loading me with every I 
Marth enten in private, you ſee with what par- 
ticular regard and attention the aſjects t to treat 
; me in public. 


Hetty. True enough,! 1 muſt own, Miss; 5 ex- 


5 actly like he r pretended prief for Sir John: She 
 howls and cries over the poor boot, for all the 
world like the ſtrange creature I have read of. 


AM, Yo 4 L. Huſh, Hetty! the 1 is here. 


Enter Lady Ki itty Crecedile. 


F, Kitty. In cloſe committee, I ſee! What 
miſchief are you two brewing together —1 am 


| aſtoniſh'd, Miſs Lydell, at your ſeducing my 
ſervants ;' is this a proper return, Miſs, for all 


the obligations you owe me? 


* Miſs L. I am forry your. ladyſhip ſhould 


think me capable—— 


T. Kitty, Capable ?—Leave the room, with 


pour inquiſitive impertinent face! You want 


ſome tale to run tattling wich, to the reſt of 


the C [To Hetty. 


Helly. Crew? 1 don” t underſtand what your 


lgyſhip means Dy. the erer tho we are ſer- 


* 
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vants, we may be as good Chriſtians « as other 
people, I hope; and tho', to be fure—— 1 
L. Kitty. Hold your inſolent tongue, and 
quit the room, when I bid you! _ 
Hetty. Crew ?—With all my heart; I have 
no objection to quitting the room, nor the 
houſe neither, for the matter of that. Crew, in- 
deed; marry come up! [Exits 
I.. Kitty. So, Miſs ! theſe are the fruits of 
your little hypocritical plots ; theſe leſſons have 
been taught them by you. 
Miſs L. Me, Madam? Can your ladyſnip 15 
. ſuppoſe, that I would deſcend ſo low as to—— _ 
L. Kitty. Deſcend, Miſs ? I don't underſtand 
you: Pray, in what reſpect are you ſo much 
better than they? Is it becauſe 1 have per- 
mitted you to ſit at my table, that you give 
yourſelf theſe airs of importance? Though your 
father was parſon of the pariſh, yet I hope I 
was not obliged at his death to provide for all 


his beggarly tribe. 
Miſs L. Madam, I never preſumed- 


I. Kitty, And yet, has not my a 
been extended to every branch? There was 
your mother; did not I, by my own ſingle in- 
_ tereſt, get her into the Alms-Houſe at Bromley ; 


where, except meat, drink, and cloaths, ſhe is 
amply provided with every thing a woman of 


her condition can want? 


Rs 9 Miſs L. 
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M iſs L. I never denied e—— EO 
L. Kitty. Was not your brother Tom, Miſs; 


made a guinea-pig upon iny recommendation? 


Miſs L. Granted, Madam. 
L. Kitty. And as to you, did not V for 1 no 


reaſon that I know, unleſs indeed that you are 
| a diſtant relation, take you into my houſe, put 
you above my own woman, and make you one 


of my maids of honour at once? 
Mis L. 1 hope, Madam, 1 have not proved 


ungrateful, „ 4 


"Vee Kitty, No, Miſs? 1106 often have 1 


caught you ogling and throw! ng out lures to 
Sir John in his lifetime? 17 5 : 


Miſs L. I hope, Madam, Sir Joh never 


charged ine with any deſigns of that nature. 


L. Kitty. No; there was your ſecurity, Mifs; 


vou knew he was too generous and good to ex- 
poſe your infamous arts; but you could not 


conceal them from me! 
Mz fiſs L. Nay, for Heaven's ſake, Madam— 
L. Kitty. In Italy too, there was Prince Pin- 
cok and Cardinal Grimſky; you could not 


help throwing out your traps to enſnare them. 


- Miſs L. Me, Madam? 
I. Kitty. Yes, you; what elſe, at my aſſem- 


blies, could make them prefer your converſa- 
tion to mine? I hope you have not the impu- 


dence 
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dence to ſuppoſe, that your perſon and Sgure 8 
would bear any compariſon. 
Jo Miſs L. Madam, I never preſumed—— 
; I. Kitty. Beſides, Miſs, you know I never 
; durſt carry you with me to any conference * 


) BM Had with the Pope, for fear you ſhould be try- 
5 ing ſome of your coquetiſh airs upon him. 

t Ty: Mis L. Mercy upon me! 
2 L. Kitty. And here too, Colonel Croſby, the 


only decent man in the town, when I was in 


if Calais before, never. miſſed my toilet a morn- 
ing; but now, when he comes, won't tarry a 
pf "moment, unleſs indeed when you are in waiting. 
) Miſs L. I am fo confuſed at the ſtrange 
charges your ladyſhip brings, that I proteſt I 
r don t know what anſwer to mae! : 
1 Kitty. I do really believe you. But you 
; 5 ſee, Miſs, all your little contrivances are fully 
- diſcovered; and I ſhould tell you, Miſs Ly- 
1 dell, that you are the moſt artificial, cunning, 


hypocritical, miſchievous minx, that ever I 

| met with, but my humanity and my good 
3 breeding prevents me: A woman of quality 

t MU ſhould never loſe fight of her ſtation. „ 
Miss L. Was J capable of but half the crimes = 

your ladyſhip lays to my charge, I ſhould deteſt 

5 myſelf full as much as your ladyſhip hates me. 
5 But 1 can't wiſh, Madam, that your ladyſhip 
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ſhould keep about your perſon a young creature 
to whom you have been pleaſed to take ſuch. 


an averſion: Send me, therefore, Madam, to my 


poor mother; her age and infirmities muſt 
want my aſſiſtance. 


L. Kitty. Who hinders you, Mig? Tou : 


may go when you pleaſe. 


Miſs L. Your ladyſhip will ſend with me 
ſome perſon of confidence? or, at leaſt, a line 


to my mother, intimating, that I have neither 
diſhonoured myſelf, or deſerted your ladyſhip? 


. Kitty. So! here i is another ſtroke of your 


art! You want to perſuade people, that, 
through caprice, grown tired of your company, | 


I have the cruelty to throw you at once upon 


the wide world: No, M iſs! that won't do; you 
ſhould be a little more careful to cover the 


hook. 
Enter a ; Servant and Colonel o. N. 


Serv. Colonel Croſby. 2 Eni. 
Colonel. J hope I am not an intruder. —Bleſs 


me, what has happencd? Miſs Lydell i 


tears! g 


. Kitty. Yes; the poor child has Juſt re- 


_ ceived a letter from her mother, one of the 


beſt kind of women that ever was: Dry up 
your tears, Lydia, my love !—You ſullen, ſulk- 


ing, | 


A ERIF- FO CAUEX1S. 20 
ing, ſtomachful ſlut Poor Mrs. Lydell has 
but very bad health, Colonel Croſby ; and the 
dear girl, who is indeed a molt affectionate 
dutiful daughter—Go up to your room, you 
pouting, perverſe, little vixen—You ſee, Co- 
| lonel! but be comforted, Lydy, my dear! 

though you ſhould loſe your mother, you may 

be certain of finding a mother in me. 
Colonel. I hope, Miſs, there! is no immediate 
; imminent danger. | 
L. Kitty. The poor child's tender nature, 
and amiable heart, makes her dread the worſt 
that can happen.—What, is the wench petri- 
| fied? move off, and don't ſtand ſniveling here!— 

She wiſhes, Colonel, to withdraw to her cham- 
ber: But don't brood over your forrows, my 


love! order my coach, and take a little airing, 
my dear = | hope it will overturn, and break 


every bone in your ſkin. | [Exit Lydia. 5 


Colonel. How amiable in your lady ſhip 1 18 this 
attention for ſo deſerving an object! 
I.. Kitty. I am afraid, Colonel, you will think 
it a weakneſs: Exceſs of humanity is my foible, 
know; but a generous mind, ſuch as Yours, : 
Dn, will pardon the error. 
Colonel. Error! it is the glory, the Pride ol 55 
2 your ſex ; it is the invincible Xgis of Pallas, 


that muſt ſubdue every heart it attacks! 
12 £. Kitty, 


I wound with fapture deſcend 


* 
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L. Kitty. Sorrows naturally ſoften the mind ; 


and, Heaven knows, I have had a plentiful por- 


tion. The dear man, whoſe reſemblance I wear 


on my Wriſlt—— 


Colonel. For Heaven: 8 ſake, En PEO 
L. Kitty. And for ever will wear But what 


neceſſity for this idle deluſion? is not thy ſweet 
image deeply graved in my heart? 


Colonel. Indeed your ladyſhip ſhould not give 


way to theſe tranſports; 1 may endanger 
your health. 5 


L. Kitty. Look here! Can I 5 TONER him 


too much? But thou art but gone before me, 
1. ne: 


Colonel. Let me repett the ſacred hide of 


ſorrow, nor interrupt it by uſeleſs conſolation, 
and impertinent 7 Exit. 


I. Kitty, A ſhort ſpace will unite us, never 
to bear the torture of ſeparation again! Oh, 


that it Was permitted me, with my own hand | 
to ſhorten the time! this night, the arched vault 


ſhould incloſe us ! to the cold chamber of death 


Enter Huy. 


How came + that ill bred puppy let i in, without 


announcing his name ? 5 
ll. 
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 Hetty, 1 fancy, Madam, the ſervants were out Y 


. of the way. 


L. Kitty. That is always the el Site never 


was poor lady peſtered by ſuch an infamous ſet! 
But you all know and take advantage of my 
patient and mild diſpoſition! 


Hethy. To be ſure, poor dove! — There are 


ſome Engliſh people below, beg to have the 
Wander of ſeeing your ladyſhip. 


I. Kitty. Do 1 know them? 
Hetty. Mrs. Cinch of Pall- Mall, with two or 


| three more. 


I. Kitty. Let Mrs. Clack firſt be admitted. 


Is the room fit to receive them? 


Hetiy. Would your ladyſhip ſee her i in the 


Chamber of Tears? 


I. Kitty. Wher⸗ elſe! ; Light the candles; and 


| ſhut out the ſun! _ „ Helty. 
This part that 1 play begins to grow hor- 
ribly tedious, In my huſband's lifetime, in⸗ 
| deed, I had one conſolation at leaſt, that 1 
could always make him pay me in private 


for the good humour and fondneſs that 1 


laviſhed on him in public: But now, I have 
no other reſource but in ſervants; and they too 
at times are rebellious. Theſe Engliſh crea- 

| tures get ſuch odd notions about liberty into 
theix heads ! I fancy the Turks would make 


_ good 
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good domeſtics enough ; but then the brutes 

are ſo tame and ſubmiſſive, that it is ſcarce 
poſſible to teaze and torment them: Now the 
great pleaſure of power, is in ruling over ſenſi- 
ble ſubjects, who wince and feel the yoke when 

it galls them. —Bleſs me! who is this Les, 
my lord, in thy tomb all my wiſhes lie bur—— 
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He ty. The room is ready, my lady. 
L. Kitty. I wiſh the room was on fire, and 
vou in the middle on't! plague on you! I 
was afraid it was the Colonel come back. 
5 e IS vennt, 
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1 
Enter Colonel Croſoy. 
Colonel. 


HERE is a peculiarity in Miſs Lydell's 
diſtreſs that I don't quite comprehend , 
it appears to ariſe from a deeper ſource than 


Lady Kitty derives it. I wiſh I could ſee her 


ladyſhip's woman! The girl ſeems to have 

caught a good deal of the manners of her claſs 

in this country; curious, arch, and corrupt: 
With a proper application, there will be no diffi- 
culty, I fancy, to get at the family- -ſecrets.— 


15 Here me comes. 


Enter Hetty. 


- are in a prodigious. hurry, Mrs. Hetty ! 
Nothing uncommon has happened, I hope? 
Hetiy. Uncommon ? no, no, Colonel; our 


affairs generally keep pretty much the ſame 


train: Hurry-ſcurry — ſending — recalling — 
commanding—forbidding—Lord have mercy 
upon me! To live here, one ſhould have the art 
of the Holloway-cheeſecake-man, and beina 
hundred places at the very ſame tine. 
Colonel, 
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Colonel. She ſeems in a right cue for my pur- 
poſe.—You are upon no commiſſion at preſent ? 
Hetty. Not immediately; but I muſt not be out 
of the way; for as my lady is deck'd out in 
her diſmals, perhaps ſhe may take a _ to 
| faint. - 
Colonel. Poor lady Lady Kitty is, ade 
' a moſt extraordinary inſtance of the fincerity 
and fervor of conjugal love. 
Heth. Yes; I believe there are very few 
*% women can match ber. : 
[8 5 Colonel, And Miſs Lydell ſeems to ln 
I caught the infection. Ho long, pray, has her 
1/8 = mother been ſo exceedingly ill? 
V Whoſe mother? 
—_ Colonel. Miſs Lydell's. TS 
T Hetty. 1 never heard a word of her fickneſs i 
Colonel. No! becauſe, my lady was: 
Hetty. ves; as J gueſſed: This is one 5 67 ä 
i hit tricks; ſome ſtory ſhe has trump'd up. . 
th C.!⸗ulonel. Indeed? — Oh, Mrs. Hetty; though 
it is not uſual in this country to give vails, 1 
ſuppoſe you know i it is the practice to pay ſome 
Wh Itittle occaſional compliment, for the good offices 
0 of thoſe whom the injuſtice of Fortune has 
placed in a ſtation below us. 
Hetty. 1 have always ſaid, for politeneſs, no 
nation could equal the F rench. 
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Colonel. You will toms me to diſcharge this 
duty 1 in part. . (Gives her money. 
Hetty. One may ſee by your manner, Colonel, 
| where you have palled the n part of your 
time. 1 2 
Colonel. 1 don: t know any body? 8 approbation | 

1 am more ambitious to have. —Bur, Mrs, 
Hetty; as to Miſs Lydell; there ſeems to be * 
1 Nod melancholy hang on her brow, _ 


Hetty. I don't wonder at it. 
Colonel. But even now 1 ſurprized her in 


tears. 

Het, Like oath. I ſuppoſe ſhe has vie | 
under the laſh; my lady has been, as uſual, « em- 

ploying her talents in tedzing. 


Colonel. Talents in teazing ? 


Hethy. Les; 3 it is a little amuſement her lady- : 
ſhip takes every morning, juſt by way of exer= — 
ile, between breakfaſt and dinner, 


Colonel. Oh, you wrong her ladyſhip : Indeed, 
I never ſaw ſtronger proofs of delicate and ten⸗ 


der affection. 
„ Ha, hal how ang you men are ima 
_ poſed on! 
Colonel, N. ay, but, my dear girl, prithee don't 
be fo giddy. To deal ſeriouſly with you, I 
can't help taking a Warm intereſt 1 in what nder 


to Miſs Lydell. TA 
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' Hetty, Upon my word, ſhe richly deſerves it. 
Colonel. And ſhould be ſorry to find her pre. 
ſent very — diſtreſs Ong; to wad indi- 
cretion of hers. 


Hetty. On that bead, you may make your 


; eee ealy. 


ne But how thall we e be bie to account 
Harp. In tlie moſt natural way in the world. 
Colonel. Will . be kind ors. to lend 


your aſſiſtance? 


Tetty. With all the akon þ in life. You 7 


can be ſecret, J hope. 


Colonel. You will find me 4 man of honour 


In every reſpect. 


Hetty. In one 8 you | have juſt given | : 


me a convincing proof, I confeſs. Why then, 
as to this lady of ours; in W ſhe would 
bean over-match for a Methodiſt, 


Colonel. Really? Ba 
 Hetty. And as to crucky, there. never was ; ſo 


ingenious, ſo refined a tormentor : The Fathers 
of the Inquiſition themſelves, would be proud to 


receive inſtructions from her. 1 could give you 


Colonel. Is it poltble? 
| Hetty, This room is too public; beliges, 


perhaps her ladyſhip may pop in and ſurprize us, 


-» 


| 4 
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or ſhe is as ſuſpicious and prying as a cuſtom- 
houſe officer. Dare you venture yourſelf 1 in my 
room for a moment? 
Colonel. If you are not apprehenſive of dan- 
ger, I muſt; Miſs Hetty, be a coward indeed, 5 
if — 
Hetty. Oh, as to my own part, + hides I 5 
ſecure; you are engaged too deeply elſewhere, 
Colonel, Me, child? wt 
Hetty. Ha, ha, hal Lord bare mercy how 
oddly you look! What, d'ye think I have not 


found you out before this? Nay, for the matter 5 


of that, my lady knows as much as myſelf; 
and, to tell you the truth, I believe that was the 
cauſe of the ſcene to which you were partly a 
witneſs. 
Colonel. Nay, bir, . 
 Hetty, Huſh! ſtep into that room: A muſt 
ett Mrs. Clack, the Mantua-maker, to 
an audience z after which, I' be with you. 

| 1 [Exeunt. 


Lady Kitty d Jeovered i in deep mourning ; the room 
bung with black; a lamp on the table. 


'L; Kitty, What the deuce keeps this woman 
fo long ? I grow moſt terribly tired of my atti- 
tude; but to this creature I muſt keep my cha- 
rater up: She is an abſolute Gazette, and at 
K2 ber 
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her return will publiſh rae 1 in — we of the 
: town. | 


| Nor Fett and Mrs. Clad. 
Hetty. There you ſee her ladyſhip ts; ab. 


forb'd ; in grief, Joy abſent; the os cal nothing 
of 5; 2 


Clack. Bon dear dy! ! 9 
: Hetty. I will endeavour to rouze her attention. - 


I. Kitty. Gone, loſt, for ever loſt! 


Hetty. Pleaſe your ladyſhip! madam! - 
J. Kith. Why will you teaze me to ſuſtain a 
tedious life? 1 have no reliſh for rich wines, or 


delicate viands; the bread of affliction i is the 
5 beſt banquet for me. 


Clack. And that | Q bur coarle food, Heaven 4 


knows. 


4 Kith. Don't 1 hear n other voice in 
the room? my 975 are worn ſo miſty and 
dim 

Helty. With ping Nie Clack, your lady. 
gips mantua- maker, from England, to pay 


her duty; and deſires your ladyſhip's $ commands 
for that country, 


I. Kitty. Let her 3 How . do, 


Mrs. Chick ?—Hetty, child, you may go 1% 
5 your dinner, A good creature; an humble kind 


of friend, Mrs. Clack: To her care and at- 


tenticn 


a | 
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Hetty. But when our fuperiors are ſo con- 


fiderate as to think of their menials in their laſt 
moments, to be ſure it gives poor ſervants 
| aged ſpirits to cry for their loſs. 
L. Kitty. Doubtleſs. You may go. [Exit 2 
Well, Mrs. Clack, you find me vaſtly altered 
fince the death of Sir John. 5 
Ulact. To be ſure, your ladyſhip is me 
: thing changed fince the day I had the honour to 


try on your jadyihip's J cloaths for Four ladyſhip' $ 


wedding. 


us Kitty. True. Lou, I think, Mrs. Clack, 


decked me out like another Iphigenia, to be | 
ſacrificed at the temple of Hymen. 
you Tapaplect the tremors, the terrors, that in- 
vaded' each nerve, on that ſolemn, that awful 
oecaſion ? You muſt remember, with what re- 


lucta nce 


tention I think myſelf deeply indebted; as ſhe 
will find when they open my will, Ho 
 Hetty, For Heaven's ſake! your adyſhip 
makes my blood run cold in my veins. 
ws Kitty. "Oe thank, PER] you ſhall lament 
me? 7 
Heth. Can your yt doubt it? I ſhould 
8 almoſt break my heart, if your ladyſhip was not 
to leave me a farthing. 
L. Kitty. Should you? Kind ſoul ER mall 
try the experiment, you hypocritical 1 


Don't 8 
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luctance 1 was dragged * Sir John to the 
altar, 
Clack. To be wre, your ndybip ſhewed a 
beeping coyneſs upon the occaſion. I re- 
member, about the hour of bedding, you hid 
_ yourſelf behind the bottle-rack in the beer- 
| cellar, to avoid Sir John; if your ladyſhip had 
not happened to have — we ſhould not 
have found you. = 
T. Kitty. The conflict was great: Bur, har 
Mrs. C lack, what could I do? Troy ſtood a ſiege 
for only ten years; now ſixteen were fully ac- 
compliſhed before I was compelled to ſurrender. 
Clack. That was ſtanding out a vaſt while, 
Ry to be ſure, I recolle&ts, what added to your 
ladyſbip's grief was, that the nuptials ſhould 
happen to fall out in the middle of Lent, 
Z. Kitty. Dear Clack, you renew my con- 
fuſion: Little did I think ever to ſully that 
facred ſeaſon, by the celebration of ſuch 2 
f{eftivity. X 
Clack. But there could not be ſo much harm : 
"Eg in the matter neither, as marriages, your lady- 
15M 5 ſhip knows, are all ſettled above. 


I; L. Kitty. By that argument I was induced to 
We . ſurrender; with, however, an expreſs ſtipulation, 
1 that all connubial intercourſe ſhould be ſuſ- 
1528 = pond Wenne ang F ridays. 3 
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Clact. T hat muſt have been a vaſt denial to 
both parties, no doubt. 5 
L. Kitty. How, Mrs. Clack! you 0 t in- 
ſinuate that I was * to the connection 
by any Fg 
© Clack. Far from i it, my lady ! 1 only meant, 
chat it muſt give your ladyſhip pain to refuſe 
Sir John any favour; for, to be ſure, never 
was any lady half ſo happy in a partner as you. 
I. Kitty. How irreparable muſt then be my 
| loſs! Yes, Clack, he poſſeſs'd my whole heart, 
and poſſeſſes it till : My waking thoughts are 


all devoted to him; in flegp his lov'd image 


is ever before me—ftarting from . couch” 


— 1 cry ds be 3 not n 1 ſay: 5 
«] ſtretch my empty arms; he slides away b 


. Clack. Vaſt mournful indeed! But I ſhould 

think your ladyſhip might find out a cure. 
L. Kitty. Which Way? 8 als 

Clack. Fill your empty arms with ſomething 


ſubſtantial, and 1 warrant 'ewill frighten the . 
phantom. 


I. Kitty, Clack, 1 don't comprehend—— 
Clack. 1 only recommends to your lady- 
ſhip the proſeription I made uſe on myſelf: 
There was my firſt huſband, ſweet Mr. Snip, 
though aſtaymaker, as portly a perſon—l really 
believes, 8 
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believes, 1 ſhould lee followed the dear ſoul 
to his grave, hadn't our foreman, Tom Clack, 
ſtep'd in to oonſole me; indeed; the march was 
very convenient, as he had done all my huſband's 
buſineſs during the time of his ſickneſs. 
T. Kitty, Feu affoniſld; women, at your 
= preſumption. Do you recolle& to whom you 
are addreſſing this language * . : 
Clack. I beg pardon ! But I dt in theſe 
matters your ladyſhip was like the reſt of our 
ſex; and though Sir John ET 4 
I. Kitty. Peace! nor let your unhallow'd lips | 
profane the dear name ! even now, his ſacred | 
made ſeems to upbraid me: See there 
Clack. There? where? I ſees nothing, I'm 
| bre. ISIS! 
* Kitty. How 1000 how candid he” 
looks! his front furrow'd, for the firſt. time, 
with a frown & 
Clack. Lord bleſs me! I wiſh 1 was «ell out 
of the houſe! 
I. Retly. But, be pacified; dear lord of my 
life; no ſecond to thee ſhall ſucceed ; 3 


* Firſt let the opening earth a ange rend, 
And let me thro' the dark abyſs deſcend, 

„ Before I break the plighted faith I gave! 3 

FThou hadſt my vows, and ſhalt for ever have; =: 
10 For hom lor d on eartb worſhip in the grave! 


„ : . un  Clack, 
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Clack, Never ſtir, if ſhe ben't talking of 


poetry! her brain's turn d, to be ſure, 
L. Kitty, He beckons! lead on, my lov'd 


lord ! thy ſummons I with rapture obey, His 
arms encircle me round; and now together 8 
we plunge into the gulph ! the raging billows 
ſurround us! now they riſe o'er our heads! 
now we fink, we ſink, in ſilence together ! 
and, oh Falling. ] Curſe the chair! how came 

I to miſs it? . 


Clact. Mercy upon us! Jet: for Have | 


| ſake, help! What, is there nobody left in * 
. houſe? 


Enter Hey. 


Lord, Mrs. Hetty, I am glad you are e! 
My poor lady ! ſhe is quite g gone, I am afraid. 


Hetty. On the ground! in one of her fits, I 


ſuppoſe. —No doubt, it is dreadful to you; but ? 
we are us'd to em every day. Step and call 


ſome more of the Exit Clack.] How came your 


lady ſhip to fall on the ground ? 


L. Kitty. Where the deuce have you been? 


that old fool was ſo frighted, ſhe never thought 
of bringing the chair, She has pigs me as 
black as a coal. 


_ Hletty. Would your Hay ip pleaſe to recover 


now, or ſhall I fetch in the hariſhorn ? _ 


L by L. Kith. 
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2 Kitty. This woman is an Kieot ; ſo there | 
is no occaſion at preſent, 

 Hetty. Come back, Mrs. Clack; 1 ver | 
N begins to revive, 


Re-enter Mrs. Clack. 


and 100 theſe accaions he wiſhes to have but 
few people by. T'other ſide, Mrs, Clack. my 2 
ſo, 5 
L. Kitty. Am 1 recall'd to hated ith x again ? 
Hetiy. Your ladyſhip has had a violent ſtrug. 
gle. Nothing more than uſual, 1 hope: has 
= --: | happened, 
_—_ 8 Clack. believes indeed it was s partly my fault: 
1 In order to comfort my lady, I I was raſh enough 
to recommend another huſ- 85 
IL. Kitty. Recal not the deteſted ids unleſs 
. you wiſh to ſee me fink again at your feet! 
Clack. I beg your ladyſhip's pardon ! 1 can't 
[| 0 = think what i in the world could poſſeſs me! In- 
| 78 >." deed, Lofd Harry Huatwidow, hearing that 
1 8 
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I was going over, did defire me to deliver a 

Wh letter, 

_ I. Kitty, To me? preſumptuous man ! how 
{it Rs dard he encourage a hope—Had not he heard 
(for 5 that Don Juan de Muftachio, a Spaniſh g gran- 
_ dee of the very firſt clals, had laid His Golden 
1 Plleece at my feet? 


a. 5 5 Ti 
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Hetty. True enough. BY LEN as 
I. Kitty. Didn't the Palſgrave of Saltſplaſh, 


a ſovereign Prince on the banks of the Rhine, 
offer to ſhare his power with me? and, after 
all, to ſubmit to a ſubje&t !—This Lord Harry, 
Hetty, is an abſolute beggar : Red-faced, rab- 


bet-back'd, with a Pair of legs like a ""_ of 
dirumſticks. 


Hetiy. Marry come up, my ſcurvy nt 
Clack. As ſoon as ever I return, 1 ſhall de- 


liver his lordſhip his letter. 


I. Kitty. Hold, Clack; let 1 it lie on the table. 
Clack. Will your 88 deign then to give 


it a reading? 


I. Kitty. By no means, Mrs, Clack. Put 


it amongſt the other papers, Hetty, which i in 1 4 - 
few days are to expire in the flames. 


Fetty. It ſhall, Madam. 
I. Kitty, A monthly ſacrifice I offer up, Mrs. 5 


Clack, before the dear image of him I adore. | 


Hetty, We ſhall have a Kine blaze; for this 


month has bcen very prolific.— My lady's ill- 
neſs had made me like to forget; your relations, 
Mrs. Clack, grow impatient without. 


L. Kitty. Who are they? 


: _ Clack, A ſiſter of-mine, and her huſband, to 8 
beg your ladyſhip's intereſt to get their daughter 


out of a Convent, 


- 


„ 
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TL. Kitty. A convent ! how got ſhe there? 

Clack. Run away from her parents, with a 

paltry, prentice, to avoid the man of their chuſing; 


and purtends, on purpoſe to plague em, that ſhe 
wants to be a nun; and, what is worſer, threatens | 
to turn Papiſh if they torment her. | 


15 Kitty. Of what uſe can I be? BE” 
Clack. If your ladyſhip could order the child 


to be deliver'd back to her parents 


L. Kitty. This is a matter of weight, Mrs, 


*Clack, and muſt be conſidered maturely : I am 
too ill, at preſent, to admit an audience. 1 
| ſhall deſire the governor to direct a guard to 


eſcort your niece to my preſence; we ſhall 


then ſce what is beſt to be done. Hetty, let 
the governor know my deſire. But this, Mrs. 
Clack, I muſt tell you; if the girl's converſion 


is the matter in queſtion, I can on no account 


interpoſe; the friendſhip I have with the Pope 
| ries my hands where the Holy See is concern'd. 


Clack. Nothing of that, believe me, my lady. 
IL. Kitty. But don't indulge a ſurmiſe, which 


was circulated, even at Rome itſelf, with too 
much ſucceſs, that any thing ſenſual tainted the 
intereourſe between the reverend Pontiff and me. 


Clack. Heaven forbid that 1 ſhould think of 


any ſuch thing! 


1. Kitt, Malice, join'd wich credulity, gave. 


- 1 Eile 
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riſe to the fable : Sacred ſentirients. that ſpring 
In kindred minds, firſt began and cemented the 
union. Every avenue, but what friendſhip per- 
mits, is guarded by thy lov'd i Image, my lord | 
thou, who art the alphabet, the beginning, 
the ending, the very Great A” and Z, of all my 
tender affections. OLI Exit. 

Clack. Poor lady! ſhe is in a viſcous plight ; "5 
for all the world like Mrs, Ann. that 
one ſees at the theatre. 
Hetty. Ay, Mrs. Clack; to all widows ſhe 

is indeed a ſhining example. 
Clack. True. Why, I myſelf, if my huſband 

had left me in circumſtances accordingly, ſhould 


have taken on a great deal more than I did; but 


folks, who have their living to get, can't afford 


| | to cry, you know, as much as your people of 


faſhion; befides, every body has not the gift 
of incontinence, like to my lady. 
Hetty. True, true. But you had better ſtep 
out to your friends, and let them know what 
meaſures my lady has taken. 
Clack. 1 will, 1 will; | they will be impatient, ; 
no doubt. Exil. 
"Pp" > Colonel, you may appear, 


Enter Colonel. 


Well, Sir, after what you have ren and heard, I 


ſuppoſe all your doubts are remov'd. 
che. 
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Colonel, Perfectly ſatisfied ; a new edition of 
the Epheſian Matron, with amazing improve- 
ments. But poor Miſs Lydell! I own her ſitu, 


ation diſtreſſes me greatly. 


Hetty. The damſel, it is true, is in terrible ü 
durance: Do you feel yourſelf IR 


enough to fly to her reſcue? 
Colonel. Would the lady, dye chink, accepy 
of my ſervice? 


Hetty. It is but a poor e to YT 
that ſhe wou'dn't prefer the ſoft bondage of 5 


1 love, to the galling fetters ſhe wears. 


Colonel. Can 1 then, Mrs, Hetty, hope for 5 


| nothing more than a preference? 


Hetty, 1 don't think myſelf at liberty, Colo- 
7 . to tell you all that 1 know. In the draw. 
ing room, you will find the young lady alone: 

As you gave me a handſome retainer, I have 

been in court and open'd the cauſe; do you 
ſpeak to the merits; you are a good pleader, 


and 1 make no doubt will ſucceed. 


Colonel. 1 will go and labour hard for a verdict. 


Hetty. You will find the court inclined to 


| your ſuit, * But, Colonel, you have no objec- 
tions, when you have delivered the damſcl, to 


break the chains of her confidante too? 


Colonel. The romance would be irregular 5 
elſe. Ig 5 ö [Exil. 
u. So! her rladyſhip's power draw towards 
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a Need, ſhe muſt provide new ſubjects, at 
leaſt. She ſuppoſed the hopes from her Will 
would ſecure me; but the day is too diſtant , be- 
ſides, 1 know her too well to have my reliance— 


g 4 2 . - 
< Iv e 
ef > — 8 5 


— 
BE. 


7 
* 
* 
N. 
, 
* 


Eater Servant. 


Serv. Bleſs me, Mrs. Hetty, what can 10 the 
matter? Here i is a file of muſqueteers r 
into the houſe. 
Hetty. The girl, I ſuppoſe, from the convent, | 
Anew whim of my lady's: Iwill go to them; you 
have nothing to fear. 5 . 


Scene chay gen 70 anotber Saarinen. 


| Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, and Codling. 


Ls Mrs. Min. Now, fon Codling, boldly put in 
your claim. We will lopport you, 1 warrant, 
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Enter Mrs. Clack. 


Well, ſiſter, what news from my lady? 
Clack. Small hopes, I am afraid: The gen- 
tlewoman herſelf is in a deſperate taking; but 
Jenny will be forth-coming, however. I fancy 
here ſhe is, by the noiſe on the ſtairs. „„ 
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Enter Lapelle. 


[Tow Servitare, Monſit eurs and Me lane! — 
Why, what the deuce | is the matter ? 1 is 
your 


| your daughter below, ſurrounded by a troop of 


OT as the F rench call tener Hers ſhe 1 is. 
Enter Jenn and ſoldiers, 


Mrs. Min. So, Jenny! You ſee bet you 
have brought yourſelf to, to be made a : ſhow on 


in the ſtreets, guarded like a 


Jenny. I am not the firſt, Madam, who bs 


| ſuffered 7 the ſake of Religion. 


Mrs. Min. Religion? ? Rebellion, you hypo: 
” critical EP 
Jenny. Can I give a 1 proof of ay 
fincerity, than in quitting a life of affluence and 


eaſe, to embrace poverty, faſting, and penance? 


Min. Not one of the three, but thee 
wouldſt run twenty miles to avoid! No, „ 
Jenny, that' s all a pretence it is not poverty, 


but ſomething elſe, you want to embrace. 


Lap. Hold, Monſieur Minnikin! You are a 
lictle too haſty ; Jeunes files, as the French fay, 
are not to be treated ſo roughly; ſuffer me to 

parle un pew, Is it true, Magamoiſelle, mon amy 
Codling, becauſe you are amorew of , 1 
elſe— 
Jenny. My duty, Sir, diredts me not to con- 


tradict what a father affirms, 


Min. Yes, yes, you are e plaguy Jutiful all 


of 2 ſudden! 1 
£ cal. 


a. 
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Clack. Huſh! Here comes 18 hay; ; leave 
che matter to her. | 


Enter Lady Kitty and 2 


"Ss Kitty. Hetty, order the guards to with= 
draw. [Exe. Sold.]I - Which are the parties? 
and what their cauſe of complaint? 


Min. Why, pleaſe your ladyſhip, our buſineſs 


is this: That young ſlut that ſtands there, who, 


between ourſelves, for all her ſanctified looks— 
L. _ Honeſt friend, you are too familiar 


and loud. 
Lap. Huſh, Matt! and lat me open the mat- 


3 ter. Matt Minnikin, my lady, an honeſt bur- 
goiſe, that lives dans the cit?, won't ſet fire to 


the Thames, though he lives near the Bridge; 


nameſake, bur no relation to Mr. Css 
I. Kitty. You too are pretty forward, I 
' think! And, Pray, Sir, who and what may you 


be? | 
4 Per vous ſervice, : as the nnch the, my 


name is Lapelle; by diſtraction, a Frenchman, 
though a native of Londre; my purdeceſſors 
were mefugees, and came over after the revolu- 


tion of the edict of Nantz. Don't you think, 


my lady, chere is a guelgue choſe in my manner, 
2 ſomething, that . me ſprung from the 


French? | 
1 5 M E Kitty. 
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L. Kitty. Rather more reals in n mo- 


* Mr. Lapelle. 
Lap. Powteter, my lady. 
I. Kitty. But let this honeſt man tell his — 
flory he ſeems very able. 
Lap. With all my heart; de tout mon cur, as 2 
the F rench ſay. Come, Matthew | alons ! 
Min. Why, I "Ps my ah as +1 was ſaying, 
N that girl there 
PD 7 Pardy ofſes ſhenteel; a fora an > Engliſh 
face, a pretty jolly viſage enough, 
I. Kitty. Peace, Sir! 
Lap. My lady, pardunn | 
Min. Rather, I ſay, than marry this honeſt 


neighbour of ours, as reputable a tradeſ—— 


Lap. Ceft vrais; Monſieur Codling lives in 
beaucope de credit. 
I. Kitty. Nobody called on you as a voucher, 
Lap. A ſurement, my a 
Min. She has run away along wich our 'pren- 
rice; but as we followed pretty cloſe at their 
heels, not having time to complete their project, 


ſhe has taken refuge here in a convent; and 


fays, moreover, if we perſiſts, ſhe will nant 

culouſly curn Papiſh and Nun. 

Lap. Pour a CITY powteter ; but pour ts 

nun, pardeanez moi! my lady, que aities vous? 

7. Ad Will Ponds: filence this imperti- 
| nent 


K TRIP TO CALAI 8 83 


nent jackanapes — Well, child, ”__ hear what 
your father alleges. 
Jenny. May .I crave your berge private 
ear for a moment? 
TL. Kitty. Withdraw ; not out of che room. 


wel, child; wht are the objections to the 


man your parents have choſen? 
Jenny. Two as ſtrong ones as any mortal can 
hate : I hate him, and I love another. 


L. Kitty. Pretty frank, 1 muſt oyn.—And 0 


as to the change of religion 5 


Jenny. A mere fetch, to een out bak their 5 


hands. 


E. head You have 1 no | hope chat your parents : 
77 will yield: 1 
Jenny. Mother, perhaps, Alen comply b. but 5 


no mule is ſo headſtrong as father. 


2 Kitty. And Yor rg; are as deter- ; 


5 min'd as he? 
Jenny. Never once gave up a * in my life. 


L. Kitty. 1 dare ſay. But, if they were to 


| deſire you to marry the 'prentice—— 


Jenny. They would find me a dutiful daughter, 
L. Kitty. Then you | have no objection to obey 
their commands, when they happen to contain 


the very things that you ak ? 
Jenny. Not in the leaſt. 
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84 A TRIP FO CAEAIS 
1 their own expence trained and ſuſtained you, 
you would ſtill ſuffer them, 1 dare r. to o ſupe 
port and protect you? + 
Jenny. As in duty they are bound. 
I. Kitty, And they _ direct —_ 
vided you govern'd them? 


Jenny. In every reſpect. e 
L. Kitty. Well ſaid, my little American * 


would be an heroine, child, on the other ſide 


the Atlantic. Why, in your caſe, Miſs Jenny, 
I don't ſee what we can do: There is, indeed, 
one expedient, if you find you haye courage 

enough to perform it. TY 
Jenny. I ſhall not. flinch, my lay, when it - 


comes to the puſh, , 


L. Kitty. There are, my dear, two men wha 

: ſolicit your hand ; one favour'd by you, the | 
; other your father approyes. * MAS EE 
Fenny. My ſituation exactly. E Ie 
T. Kitty. Suppoſe then, by way * recon- 
eiliog all parties, you were to marry em both? 
JFenny. The happieſt thought in the world! 
* wonder it never came into my head.— But, 


13 am afraid, my lady, we have not dignity 


enough to do ſuch a thing as this without danger. 
„ We will conſider of this at our 
leiſure.— How ſhould you like living with me 

in chis town | 8 


7 


1 


AK TRIP: TO CALAIS. UN 
Jenny. Of all things upon earth. e 


L. Kitty, We will ſee what can be done,— 


Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, I have been ſounding 
your daughter; a little time and ſome proper 
perſuaſions, may induce ber to comply with 
yaur wiſhes. 

Mrs. Min. We are highly indebted to. your 
Jagyſhip s goodneſs | + | 

L. Kitty, One of my maids of 1 is re- 


turning to England; I ſhall have no objection 


. een Mrs. Clack's niece to the place. 

Clack. Brother Minnikin We ſhall be bound 
10 pray for your ladyſhip. 

T. Kitty. Here Lydia comes, and the Colonel 
bol vi ber! | 


Enter Colone] and Lydia. 


| Lydia, my dear, though with the greateſt re- 

gret, yet the deſign is ſo audable, I conſent. 

that you may return to your mother z theſe 

honeſt people, a9 love, will conduct you with, 

care. 

Colonel. My Lydia, Madam, will not want 

cheir aſſiſtance. . 

L. Kitty, Colonel : Wi don? t underſtand you. 

Cali. That near” 1 propoſe rg 

5 mylar. 

. Kitty. How, Colonel shall I crave” 
word : 
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word? I 1 Mr have no e e on 
he girl. 
Colonel. None but Lach as 1 | hope her Friend 
will approve? ; 
IL. Kitty, Is it poſſible you can 9 in ene * 
Colonel. What ſhould make Ter” Eel 
: doubt . 
I. Kitty. Indeed: ? N ay, if thar was whe caſe; 
je would be criminal in me to conceal a ſecret 
in which your honour is concerned: Thoſe 
tears, which my humanity made me attribute 
co her filial fears for her mother, god from a 
1 more ignoble ſource. FOE Th 
Colonel. How, Madam! | A 
22 os Kitty. A love, 3 for one of my ; 
menials, * How far it proceeded, I ſha'n't take 
ppon me to lay; but, to avoid ſcandal, 1 found A 
5 myſelf obliged to diſcard him. 
. Colonel. Ha, ha! what a happy invention l. 
IL. Kitty, I don't underſtand Folens pon dt 
Colonel. Why, to deal with your ladyſbip 
plainly, your adgreſs 1 is il employ'd upon me: 
J own it conſummate z but I have been a con- 
ceal'd witneſs to ſome of your arts, and ſhall 
| hardly be - impoſed on again. Come, Miſs Ly- 
dia; you will take leave of her ladyſhip; 2 Her pu 


3 favours may ſoon be ack nowledg'd. 


L. Riig. 1s this true, Lydia? 


. 


A TRIP re CALAIS # 
.' Miſs L. Your ladyſhip's approbation, on an 


event fo honourable and advantageous for me, ; 


I make no doubt of obtaining. 
L. Kitty. Is it poſſible that you can quit my 


protection, and throw yourſelf into the arms 


of a renegade? 

Colonel. How, Madam! 

I. Kitty. Was not your father a rebel? 
Colonel. True, Madam. 


I. Kitty. And a' n t you an officer in the "Ip T 


vice of -F rance * 2 


Colonel. I was, Madam; but my preſene 


royal maſter, who is above the narrow preju- 
dice of puniſhing the principles of parents in 


their unfortunate offspring, has accepted my 


ſervice, and reſtored my family to the rights of 
their country. For that ſpot I ſhall embark 
in the morning; leaving your ladyſhip to la- 
ment the loſs of a ſubje& to exerciſe your miſ- 


chief and malice upon; which I fancy you will 


more heavily miſs, notwithſtanding your weeds, 
than the poor knight who was happy, though 


even by death, to > elcape from ſo uufecling a 


tyrant ! 

T. Kitty. Barbarous, inhuman monſter 1 how 
dare you recal the memory of the dear had 
he lived, thus to ſee me inſulred—but that 


could not have been; Thou wouldſt never have 
N TS 
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286 A TRIP TO CALAIS. 
| borne it, my love! but I am rightly puniſſ'd, 
for ſuffering even a thought to be diverted from 
thee ! — Hetty, lead to my cloſet, there to com- 
* my rufled—— _ 
_ Hletty. Pleaſe your ladyſhip, I muſt 5 to 
be excus d; Iam engag 0 to take on with Miſs | 
Lydy. _ 
L. Kitty. Is it fo? well, well! You will fol- 
low me with your niece. You fee in me, Mrs. 
Clack, another Darius, deſerted at my utoſt 
need, by thoſe my former bounty fed. But, 
what have I to do with mankind? all my wiſhes 
and wants lie * them! I deſire no com- 
panion but thee : 8 


wa Whilſt on thy 13 I fix my eager eyes, ns 
66 The world I laugh at, and its threats deſpiſe. © Exit. 


Colonel. The world will be even with your 
ladyſhip, or I am greatly miſtaken. Come, 
my love, it is time to prepare for our voyage. 
Lap. You are bound, Colonel, for Angleterre, 
as the French call it? 

Colonel. By the very firſt ir 
Lap. I wonder that you, Who have reſided 
ſo long in France, can bear the thoughts of 
living at London. et” 
Colonel. It is that very circumſtance that will 
give it an additional reliſh : And helieve this, 
51 maſter 


A TRIP TO CALAIS. 89 


Maſter Lapelle, as a truth; no man ever yet 
_ deſerted his country, unleſs he had previouſly 


been by that country deſerted. 


Lap. Commong can that be? permitte moi to 
laugh, as they ſay: You ſce how this town is 


crouded with Anglois. 


Colonel. Too true, I confeſs ; and peri-: 
| cularly, Maſter Lapelle, by thoſe of your buſi- 


neſs who, at the ſame time that they are ex- 
claiming in every paper againſt the importation 
of French manufactures, have engroſs'd almoſt 


the whole of that part of the ſmuggling trade to 


themſelves. I dare ſay, you are at preſent fur- 
niſh'd with a pretty good cargo. 


Lap. To oblige. ſome my lors, who are wy 
1 Particular friends, 1 can't ſay — ; 
| Colonel. Nay, be cautious how you truſt me 


with your ſecrets ! there may be ſome danger, — 
Come, Miſs, in this houſe we have nothing fur- 
ther to do. 


Miſs L. I can't ſay, but feel ſome concern 


for the young victim Lady Kitty has * got 
into her power. 

Hetty. You may diſcard your fears about her! 
| unleſs I am miſtaken, they are very properly 


match'd, and will prove a mutual plague to 
each other. But, ſhould it be otherwiſe, there 
ſcems to be a kind of dramatic Juſtice 1 in the 
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change of your two ſituations: You, Miſs, are 
rewarded for your patient ſufferings, by the pro- 
tection of a man of honour and virtue; whilſt. 
ſhe, rebellious to the mild dictates of parental 
ſway, is ſubjected to the galling n of a capri- 
cious and whimſical tyrant! ; 
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| Written cds 1 C 0 LM A N. 
- Spoken by Mr. FOOTE. |; 


RITICS, whene'er I write, in every ſcene _ 

XA Diſcover meanings that I never mean: 

. character I bring to view, 

I am the father of the child, 'tis true, 

But every babe his chriſt'ning owes to you. 

© The comic poet's eye,” with humorous air, 

Glancing from Watling-Street to eee 

Hle bodies forth a light ideal tra, 

And turns to ſhape the phantoms of his brain; 
Meanwhile, your fancy takes more partial 2. 

And gives to airy nothing place and name.“ 

A limner once, in want of work, went down 5 

To try his fortune 1 in a country town; 

The waggon, loaded with his goods, convey ; 

To the ſame ſpot his whole dead ſtock i in trade ; 

Originals, and copies—ready made. 

To the new painter all the country came; 

Lord, lady, doctor, lawyer, ſquire, and 3 

The humble curate, and the curate's wife, | 

All aſk a likeneſs—taken from the lite. 


| Behold the canvas on the eaſel ſtand! 
A pallet grac'd his thumb, and bruſhes fi! 'd his kard xD 


But, ab! the painter's ſkill they little knew, 
Nor by what curious rules of art he drew. _ 

The waggon- load unpack'd, bis ancient-ſtore 
Furniſh'd for each a face drawn long before; 
God, dame, or hero of the days of yore. 


The 


Mo 


The Cæſars, with a little alteration, I 


be country Men of Taſte admire and ſtare, 
My lady's leer] Sir John's majeſtic air! 
% Miſs Dimple's Ianguifh too ! extremely Wet i g 


And makes mere portraits all my exhibition. 


Alas! the fame thing happens every day! 
How many a modiſh, well-dreſs'd fop you meet, 
| Exactly ſuits his ſhape in Monmouth-Street. 
In Yorkſhire warehouſes and Corp e 
Tis wonderful how ſhoes and feet will tally ! K 
As honeſt Criſpin underſtands his trade, 
On the true human ſoale his laſts are made 


b k O l. 6 6 u . 


Were turn'd into the mayor and cotporation ; * 
Jo repreſent the rector and the dea, 'M 
He added wigs and bands to prince Eugene 860 
The ladies, blooming all, deriv'd their faces Cs 810 M 
From Charles the Second's beauties, and the Graces: How 
: Thus done, and circled i in a ſplendid frame, TS. 
His works adorn'd each room, and ſpread his fame. Bot, 


ec And in the ſtile and manner of Vandyke— 
Oh! this new limner's pictures always Ame. w 
„Old, young, fat, lean, dark, fair, or big or littlez 


© The very man or woman to a tittle !” 
Foote and this limner in ſome points agree; 
And thus, good Sirs, you often deal by Me. 


When, by the royal licence and protection, 
I ſhew my ſmall academy's collection, 
The connoiſſeur takes out his glaſs, to pry 

Into each picture with a curious eye; 


Turns topſy-turvy my whole compoſition 


From various forms Apelles Venus drew: 
So from the million do I copy you. 
« But ſtill the copy's ſo exact,“ you ſay: 


The 


PROLOG u k. 


The meaſure of each ſex and age to hit, 
And every ſhoe, as if beſpoke, will fit. 

My warehouſe, thus, for Nature's walks, ſupplies " 
Shoes for all ranks, and laſts of every ſize. 
Sit ſtill and try *em, Sirs; I long to pleaſe you: 
How well they fit! I hope you find em eaſy! 

If the ſhoe pinches, ſwear you cannot hear it ; 
Zut, if well made, I wiſh you health to wear it!. 


0 


/ 
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DRAMATIS PERSON K. 


: Sir Haar Haurzu, Mr. Parſons. 
Doctor Vierk, M. Palmer. 

; + Doxnovan, Mr. Foote. 
Corox EI, . L Efrange. 55 
Mr. Mnixix, 3 Mr. Edwin. : 
RTT CODLING, Ls Mr. Banniſter. 
Dick Drvecer, Mr. R. Palmer. 
TrOMFORT, : . 


=. | | La Jruxxssz, 


=: 7 'Pzrzn PACKTHREAD, 
=_ Kr CABLE, 5 


. Poſti tions, Porters, Shoe- Blacks &e. _ 


Mrs. Mixxilxc, Min Sberry. 
Mrs. Crack, 8 5 Miſs Platt. 

= Izxxv Mrexigix, 8 18 Mrs. Jetpell. 
5 oy 5 Love. 


THE 
FREE LS 


[hs order to avoid / welling the bulk, and encreaſing 
the Price, of theſe Pieces, ſuch Paſſages in the 
Capuchin as are exattly ſimilar to thoſe in the 
Trip to Calais, are not reprinted; but the Reader 

Is referred to the Pages in which the Dialogue 
and [able connect the to Dramas: 5 


8 


[7 be # 7 variation — Haw the Tiip't ro Calais is ty = 
* the following Inſertion, after Tromfort's ſpeech 
ending, © for he is ver fond of de fea,” p.g.] 


Fi 2 


OME littel time paſt, ve vas have an- 
oder gentl eman of de ſame kind in dis 
town: IIe vas a grand autere; diable, 
„ man of great deal of vit, beaucoup 
G N 5 
Jenny. Ay? 


8 Trom?. 


— —  —_— 9 


& 4 
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95 THE C ar UC HIN. 
Tromf. Oh, cui] he vas write de pretty para- 


graph in de Gazette, vat you call your news- 


paper! ? by gar, he lay about him like le diable! 


Poff, poff, poff he make all de ny lors, ay, and 
my ladies too, ſhake in dere two ſnoe. 


Dick. What brought him here? 


Tromf. He vas come over here vid my lady 
Deborah Dripping. 


Jenny. Is her lap! here? 


Tromf. No; ſhe vas go to Italy to viſit de Pope. 


Dick. And leave the Doctor behind? 
Tomf. You know he vas Proteſtant Pretre : ; 


Not but he vas ver polite, and offered to turn 
| Papiſt, to vait on de lady. 5 
Dia k. I hat was very complaiſant of the Doctor 5 
W here is he now; £3 1 

Tremf. He is gone governeur to ſhew dis coun- 
try to a chevalier Anglois, an Engliſh knight, 1 
dink dey call, Sir Harry de : Hamper. 


[4 he Dialogue then preceeds coitheut any var 2 


ton to p. 22 ver e, ſtead of the entrance of 


Lapelie, Gingham, and La Feuneſſe, the Af WAS 
continued, and con, cluded, as fotlows.] 


Mrd. Ain. Bleſ: me, :, what 1 rum bling 19 tha 11 


Re ori Ir Ce dling. 


Cedl. I fancy, an * neighbour of yours, 


chat has zuſt drove into the yard. 


Min. 


01 


n{ 


THE CAPUCHIN. gg 


Min. Who can it be? 
Codl. Maſter Hamper, that kept the great tea- 


hops at the corner r of Cornhill; you remem bet 


him ? a 

Min. What mould ail me? many a tiff hive 
we taken at Mother Red- -Cap's, in our Sunday - 
nights? walks up to Hampſtead. | 
Mrs, Min. Ay, but, Matt, times are altered 
| with him now : Since the death of his brother, 


he is become a 2 banneret, and perhaps may 
chuſe to for is old friends. 


Mir. Ay, ay, like enough. Upon his coming 


to his means, he grew too proud to live in the, 
City; ſo ſhut up ſhop, and I ha'n't got ſight of 
him _ Son Codling, doſt know what — 


| hi m here 


Clack. Sir Harry. Hamper ! | is he hire | > 1 


mall be happy to ſee him; I had the honour to 
Y furniſh him with ſome tom- bore waiſtcoats when 
he ſet out on his tower. 


Min. Tower! what a deuce could poke 


him to leave home! ? 
Clack. Wanted to ſce the world; 1 ſuppoſe. 


Min. See che world? what, Ja as he 1 1s going |. | 


oat on't?. 

15 Clack. And to N him for the honour of. 
A young lady of quality's s hand, that lives in our 
Square, to whom he paid his addreſſes; but ſhe 
nil Ks upon. his poliſhing a little, 
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Min. A young lady? what, Harry Hamper ? 


Zounds, why, he 1s ten years older than I am! 
on the wrong {ide of ſeventy, Pl! be upon oath. 


Clack. Ay, that is as you reckon him; but he 
dates his birth from the day of his ſucceeding | 
15 the family honours. 


Mrs. Min. About five years ago. 


Min. He is not far from the mark; once a 
man, and twice a child! 


Codl. To my thinking, theſe mounſcers have 


disficured him ſtrangely ; if it had not been for 


Peter Packthread, his old ſhopman, whom he 


| keeps as his valet de ſham, * ſhould never have 
known him. 


Min. | reckon he is as proud as Old Nick. 


Cal. J can't ſay much as to that. Peter ſays any 
: that his maſter has not pick'd up much of their 
lines, ſo his lpeech 1 is pretty much as it was; he 
talks to every body, runs from one chick to 
b'other, and rattics away at his old rate, I can 
tell you. 
Mrs. Min. But ks does he manage to call 
for ſuch chings as he wants? 
Codl. He pick'd up a i as he vaſe d 


s thro? this town, and carried him with him, as his 


travelling tuterer. Ob, here he 1 is. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Harry Hamper, Peter Packthread, Dr. 5 


Viper, and Two Poſtillions. 


Sip H. Come, come | come along, Doctor! 


Peter, give the poſtillions thirty ſouſes a-piece. 
Peter. Tis put down, they are to have but 


five, in the book. 


Sir H. No matter; it will let them know we 


are ſomebody, Peter. 
Peter. What ſignifications that * ) ten to one, 
we ſhall never ſee them again, 5 X 
Sir H. Do as you are bid! | Peter pays the Poſt. 


Peter. There! Pox take em, fee how they 
grin! ay, ay, I dare be ſworn you ha'n't feen ſuch 
8 ſum this many a day. 
1, Poſt. Serviteur ! borne voyage, Aan eur 


5 my lor! (LAxeund Pops. 


Sir II. There, there, Peter my lord! I have : 


purchaſed atitle for ten- pence; that 1s dog cheap, 
or the devils in't! 


Peter. Nay, in that reſpect, the folks here 
make but little difference between their dogs 
and your worſhip, I think; for every mangy cur 
I have met with, is either prince, or ny lord, or | 
marquis. 
Clack. I am happy co ſee your honour in France. . 
Sir Il. What, Mrs. Clack! and Maſter Minni- 
kein and wife, as ] live! How farcs it, my old 


City friends? 


Min. 
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Min. Thank you, thank you, Sir Harry ! 
What, you have been the grand tower, I ſv ppoſe. 

Sir Il. Ay, Matt: What's money without 
manners? I have enough of the firſt, to be ſure ; 
and I wanted to ſee if could not pick N55 a 
2 of the laſt. 


Clact. And how does your honour like France? * 


Sir H. Only the firſt ſpot 1 in the world, Mrs. 


Clack: For eating, drinking, laughing, and 


| loving, vive la France] hey, Domine ? 


- Mrs. Min. Eating | ſure. your honour does 


not think their wictuals are better than our'n. 


Sir H. Wictuals! Lord help your roaſt- beef 
and plumb-pudding ſoul! way there are no ſuch Z 


things in the country. 


„ No! [ have heard, de, they had not 
over much plenty; but I didn't think the poor 


creatures were ſo bad off as that. 

Fir H. What, becauſe a whole family Joes not 
get round a ſir-loin of beef, or a ſaddle of mutton, 
and devour it like a Kennel of huunds | Can there 


be apy thing ſo ſavage, as to eat vp ſheep and 
exen like a parcel of cannibals : I wonder they 


don't dreſs them in their fleece and their hides ; 
hey, Domine ! ; 


Viper ; Doubtleſs, Sir Haw, the French ele- = 


gance would never be able to digeſt ſuch grols 
animal food | in its natural form; he e 18 
the belt COOK withthemwhoc. 1 it the beſt. 


Als. 
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Mrs. Min. Indeed ? 


Sir Il. To be fare. Why, except a fide diſh 


of ſtew'd ſnails, or ſome fricaſeed frogs, I haven't 


Known the name of any thing 1 nave taſted fince 


I came over; 


Min Lord have mercy upon us And 
as to love, Sir Harry, l ſhould think that was 


pretty near over with you. 


Sir I. Domine, did you ever hear ſuch a 


| blockhead Why, fool, it was my own n fault, 
or I might have gone into 1 
Min. Into keeping? you? 


Hir H. Me! aſk Domine only. What was 


| the name of the ducheſs ? 


Viper. What ſignifies naming of one ? there : 
was not a day, that I didn't receive ſcveral 


commiſſions of a fimilar nature. 
Mrs. Min. Indeed! 1 


Sir H. Domine Viper receiv'd the letters, 


and us'd to read em to me in Engliſh. 
Viper. They at laſt became fo ey 


troubleſome, that 1 was oblig'd to recommend 


to Sir Harry the entertaining an Opera girl, in 
order to convince them that they had miſtaken 


their man; and that lo far from receiving, we 


were able to pay. En, 

Sir II. And ſo he got me ae Mouche, 
a ſweet lovely ns and the little rogue was lo 
exceſBvely 
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85 exceſſively fond, Domine Viper thinks the will | 
hardly ſurvive my departure. 


Min. Wonderful ! 
Sir I. Fell into 'ſtericks at my going my in 


the chay; didn't ſhe? ſo I left Domine to conſole 
ber a little; but you found the way to make 
her eaſy at laſt. 


Viper, A difficult job. 


Sir H. I had ſome chöaghes of carrying her 5 
over to England, and taking a box for her at 
the Opera during the ſeaſon; but I thought it 
might give offence in a certain quarter that you 
know, Mrs. Clack. . 5 
Clock. There might have been ſome danger 
in that. IP 
Six Il. Otherwiſe, Mademoiſelle, the Doctor, | 
5nd J, ſhould have made a ſweet tte-a- tle oh -- 
the road. e 
Min. 1 reckon ſhe moſt a” coſt you a power 


of money. 
Sir Il. Coſt? that's always uppermoſt in a 


citizen's mouth: Not a farthing, you fool! I 
am ſure, ſhe would have quirted me, if J had 5 
but made her the offer. Domine! 
Viper. O Ohl mere paſſion; not an idea of intereſt, 


Sir H. Domine heard, indeed, by accident, 
ſhe had contracted ſome debts to ſupport her 
relations, for ſhe is che belb creature on earth; 
and 
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and wanted vaſtly to have a ſmall ſervice of plate, | 


and ſome ear-rings. 
Mrs. Min. Which you gave her, 1 reckon? 


Sir H. Not I: I was oblig'd to get Domine to 


manage the buſineſs. Had ſhe had the leaſt 
: e of me, there would have been the 


devil to pay; we ſhould have all been off 1 in 


an inſtant. 


Mrs. Min. The Doctor bas, 1 find, been very 5 


uſeful to you, Sir Harry. 


Sir ZI. Could have done nothing Lido | 
him: Not a week ago, he got me out of a 


deviliſh 44 
Min. How: 4 | | 
Sir Il. Got to picquet with a count, * great 


man of the Doctor's acquaintance; I can't 
lay, 1 know much of the game; but what of f 
that? one wou'dn't appear ignorant amongſt 
the French, you. know, for the honour of 


England. 
Fuel Oh fy | by no means. 
Sir H. Egod, the count gave me a rtiorming 3 


loſt a deviliſh deal more than I had in the 


country; but Domine made it up for me, 


among his acquaintance, upon my dal giving 


my note. 


Mrs. Min. All one as 1 you had been in 


London ? Gs 5 
P Sir 
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Sir H. The very ſame thing. 
Clack. And pray, your honour, what news is 
l ſtirring i in France? 

Sir H. Toujours gay, as ey ſay, Mrs. Clack. 

Clack. T reckon there be — of our 


country folks there. 
Sir H. J ſuppoſe ſo; for 1 ſaw a good many 
aukward people, as they ſay, a la 1 and 
at the Coloſſus; but I choſe to avoid them. 
Min. Why ſo? I ſhould have been readx. to 
leap out of my ſkin at the ſight of a countryman Ee 
in foreign parts. 
Sir H. Like enough, Matthew ; but you are 
a bur gois, as you know; but the Doctor ſays, 
that un humm de quality, when he Voyages, ought a 
to ſhun les Anglois. = 
Clack. I hope you left the royal family all; in 1 
good health. : 
Sir H. Yes; Mr. Ie Roi, as the F rench th 
looked pretty jolly and well; I ſaw him in one 
of the glaſs-caſes at church, and was afterwards 


at his grand coxvert, as they call it; his majeſty | 


looked at me very hard : Domine thinks he was 


truck with my figure. 
Viper. 1 overheard him whiſper as much to 


the Duke de Tremouille. : 
Clack. How long was your honour coming 
from Paris? Lent: 


Sr 
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Sk H. Two days and a night. 
Clack. Are the accommodations good on the 
road ? 


Sir. Their chevauxes, their horſes, as the 
: Fatih call 'em, arn't quite ſo nimble as our” n; 
but then, to make amends, like the French, I 


<owrirthe poſt without ſtopping; unleſs, indeed, 
| wy take a ſlight repas of jambunn or a hamlet, 


Clack. The country's vaſt pleaſant, I reckon. 


Sir II. La-la: Their country-folks, their 


phegfants, as the French call 'em, don't ſeem 
quite ſo tidy as our'n : but they don't look upon 
them there creatures in France; mere bog, E 


| comſhons, as they ſay. 


Mrs. Min, Why, fure they be Chriſtians, as 


well as- 


Sir I. Chriſtians? why, fs may all the world, $2 
if they like it; but it a'n't in every body? s power | 


to be a gentleman born : Hey, Domine Viper? 


Viper. True, true, Sir Harry. The laws of 
. ſubordination are too much neglected i in Eng- 


Jand; all is mere anarchy there; it muſt -be 


owned, France is the only ſpot for a gentleman. 


Sir Il. True. Why, a gentleman born may 


kill a common fellow in Paris, for leſs money 
than 1 it would coſt an unqualified man in Eng- 


land to ſhoot a hare or a partridge. 
#7 Ver. Right, Baronet : Poor rogues. are ſo 
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plenty in x Parts, there i is NO danger ot deftroying 
the game. : 


Sir H, Well faid, Nomine Viper !- But, 


Madam Clack, what makes all your family 
here? Like me, come over to be poliſti d, 1 
| reckon. : 


Min. Not we; we be contented, Sir Harry, 


to rub on in our ruſt. You remember our 
; daughter Jenny? 


Sir H. Vaſtly wel; and ſhe promis'd to turn 


out a deviliſh fine girl! 


Min. Pretty well, as to that. 


Sir H. What, I ſuppoſe you have N . 
ber here, Juſt to faſhion her; give her the | 
5 gout. 
Min. No, no; *is a rock of 10 85 Ron: 

away with our Prentice, to avoid neighbour $ 
Codling. 


Sir I. A girl of ſpirir, however! 


Enter La Jeuneſſe, 


La Je. A0 eur, on a ſervie. 

Sir H. What does he lay, Domine Viper! I 
Viper. The dinner's on the table, Sir Harry. 
Sir H. Oh, oh !—Domine! it wow'dn' t be 


decent, 4s them there people are bur rradesfolks, : 
you Sage to aſk them to dinner! 3 


Viper. Why, yes, 70 may venture, Sir 
PS Harry: 
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Harry: It is not minded i in London; and this 

town 18 little better than an Engliſh colony. 

Sir H. True, true. Come, good people; as 
we are all country folks, . we ſic down to 

table together! 

Min. By all manner of means. 

Sir Il. Domine, you will eſcort Mrs. Min- 

nikin? Mrs. Clack, will you accept of my 

braſs * | £ * K | Exeunt. 
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5 [7 be ſame i in 1 Trip to Calais, to p. 4 35 where 


O Donnovan's ſpeech was altered, and the feene 
- Jniſbed, in ; the TOs a 64 


O. Den. 80 now, as 1 was a- telling, if you 


can get any frind to ſpeak to the governor, 


why, if they take it into their heads to retftore 

her to you, you may chance to haye your daugh- 
ter again. i” 
Min. True, reverend Sir. But before we 

i trouble oy body, we will firſt try what we can | 
do at the convent ourſelves. ; 
O' Don. By all mains. And, oye aw, you F 
need not mention any thing about the purie; 


vou underſtand me? 


Clack. Your reverence ond not 1 3 


O' Don. Nay, it is upon account of yourklves 
that I ſpeak; becaaſe one's charity ſhould be pri- 


vate, you know; therefore, to make publication 


would take away molt of the merit. If you 
Fail, 1 will ſtep to the convent, and Ice What 
can be done. 5 


Mrs. Min. Very. kind, reverend Sir. Then, 


we will g0 after the girl to che convent directly. 


Clack. 
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Clack. But take care what you ſay! you fee 


a a hobble we had like to have got into. 


| Mrs. Min. Never fear; J know how to be- 
| have myſelf. Ereunt. 


O Don. It was an odd freak of St. Francis 


to forbid vs touching of money; unleſs, indeed, | 
his firſt followers were a parcel of pickpockets, 


and he thought of this method to break them. 
Bur, however, as the hereticks are gone, and 
there is no danger of giving offince, by St. 


| Francis's lave I witt examine the contents ä 


this purſe. Stay ! who have we here ? 
[Drazes back, 


Hue Viper. 


Piper. The wind is veering, and when R 
comes fair, my old knight within will be for 
buying homewards by the very firſt ſhip. Let 
me fee: Can I hit on no ſcheme to give him 


one little ſqueeze more? To be ſure, what with 
tailors, zraiteurs, toymen, the girl, and the 
gaming-table, my trip to Paris has turn'd out 


pretty well. One [mart partiog blow I ſhould 


be glad 
O' Don. Save you, good Sir!“ 
Viper. Damn theſe. bare-footed beggars! a 


ſet of lazy, lubberly—You may as well ſhift your 


ground, father; vou will get nothing from me. 


N Don. | 


We. 
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O Don. Be ir ever fo little ! we have no- 
thing but the benevolence of good Chriſtian 
peo—Hey 1 ſure it can't be! by my ſhoul, but 
it is !—What, Doctor 2 8 who — to 


ſee you at Calais? 


Viper. Pray, honeſt friend, when did. our x ac- 


quaintance commence? 


O Don. It is not a very long ſtanding. Come, 


do ſhake your memory a bit. „Doctor, and you. 
will foon recollect me. 5 


Viper. It will be to no purpoſe. 
©” Don. I warrant. Surely, my dear, when you > 


| were the doer of the Scandalous Chronicle, was 
not I death-hunter to the very ſame paper? 


Viper. Hey! why, "Four can't be Phelim 


O'Flam! 


O' Don. Not now; but 1 was about tuilve 


months ago. 


Viper. What could induce you to turn ca. 


; puchin? 


O' Don. A few murders. . 
Viper. Murders? PR 
O*Don. Ves; in order to pay off my dia: * 
kilrd a ole of dozen of people, that hap- 


pen'd to be alive and in good health ; o the 
Printer would employ me no longer. 1 


Viper. I told you, O' Flam, what would hap- 


pen! Why, you. became a perfect Drawcanſir; 


pus 
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put more people to death chan any three phy ſi- 
cians in London. 

O Don. What then, Doctor viper? ? ſure, 
your poiſonous pen did more miſchief than me 
My dead men walk'd about afterwards, and did 
their buſineſs as if nothing had happen'd z whilſt 
the ſtabs made on peoples' good names, by 5 
your rancour and malice, will admit of no con- 
ſolation. 
Viper. | How i 1s this 3 I 
O Don. In ſhort," my dear Doctor, che dy 
difference between us is this; my dead men are 
all alive, and your live n men had much better be 
: dead. 
Viper. Do you know, firrah, to > whom you are 
ſpeaking pi 
0 Dan; You may ſay hat; from the top to 
the bottom, every chink and cranny, my dear. 

Viper. Pay then proper reſpect to my cloth. 

O Don. What, d 25 mane it is a . that 

you are? 

Viper. Without doubt. 

O' Don. Then, upon my ſhoul, it muſt be of 
_your own ordination, like Mr. Melchiz zZedeck. 
A priclt! ? I'll wager my frock againſt the price 
of a maſs, that you can't tell ail many the . | 
 thirty- nine articles are. i 
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Viper. An impudent, audacious—— 
O' Don. A prieſt? What, becaaſe you wes 
pariſh-clerk to the Moravian meeting-houſe in 
the Old-Jewry, and us'd to ſnufle out their 
bawdy hymns to the tune of beaſtly ballads 
and jiggs? from thence hu got expell'd for 
robbing the poors“ box— 
© Wiper. Me? 
O Don. Then you became advertiſement-ſticker 
to lottery-offices, auctioneers, ſtage-coaches, and 
mountebank-doctors; but being detected in ſell- 
ing the bills for waſte paper to grocers, you got 
your diſmiffal, you know=—— 
Viper. Raſcal! I know ? 
O' Don. After that you turn'd ſwindler, and 
got out of gaol by a an act for the relief of infok- 
vent debtors, 

Viper. Many honeſt mer have been in the 
ame ſituation. 

O' Don. Lave honeſly out, if you tae 
Then you became doer of the Scandalous 
Chronicle; mow'd down reputations like muck; 
puſh'd yourſelf into the pay of lady Deborah 
Dripping, produced | anonymous paragraplis 
againſt her of your own compoſition, and got 
paid by her for not Putting chem into your 


paper. 


Piper. 
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7 Ra Viper. W here the devil could the fellow col- 
left all this ſtory? 
O' Don. Now from here, I ſuppoſe, you will 
ſoon return home as a fugitive, and Pay your d 
- old debts by a new act of parliament. 
Viper. Well bur, Mr. O'Flam—— 
O' Don. O' Donnovan, if you plaaſe. So you 
ſee, Doctor Viper, you are pretty well known; 
and all your friends and acquaintance ſhall ſoon 
know you as well as me in this town. E 
Viper. The devil ! well, but, my dear friend, 
what can be the meaning of this ? why ſhould 
we two quarrel ? 
O' Don. Whoſe fault was it, Doctor, I pray ? 
Viper. Fault? nobody's fault: I was a little 
: forgetful ; that is all. What! we have . Wi 
connected before; ; and why ſhou'dn't we now? — i 
ours is a natural alliance; we are poor dogs, and 
rich men are our game, 
O' Don. For the matter of clas 1 have no 
objection to hunting i in couples, ; 
Hiper. That is right. Come, let us in, and 
| ion all animoſity, i in a bottle of Burgundy. N 
O' Don. I will wait upon you at night; but 6 
have a little bit of buſineſs at preſent, 1 
ber. Of what kind? _ 99 . 1 1 
O Don. To get a girl out of a convent, and re- 
ſtore her to her finds and relations. 
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Show. A girl ? 
O Don. Ay, the dau zhter of che there Log: 
liſh within, | 

Viper. Is the girl handfome ? _ 

O Don, I han t know that, but ſhe's young. 
Viper. That will 180 a good Way. And fled 
from her friends? _ 

O' Don. With a lover, they . 

Viper. Gad, a thought is juſt pop'd into my 
head, that, I fancy, will heats us both a * gave; 

deal of profit. 

0 Don. Of what kind? 

Viper. I will inform you within. But where 
were you bound? , Te 
O Don. To the convent. SY 
Viper. Suſpend your viſit a while. Come 
with me; I muſt introduce you to a friend of 3 

mine in the houſe. But, I hope this greaſy 
garb has not tainted your mind with 22 7 coy- 
nil or qualms, „„ 
O' Don. Not a bit; it is a convanient dreſs 
when one can't get any other : It ſuits well with 
the cold of a winter diſtreſs; but when the ſun 4 
and ſummer of plenty returns, I ſhall thed my 
coat like 2 colt. 


oF When the devil was ill, . a monk k would bez 
1 When the devil was well, the devil a monk was 
ha.“ | | [omg 


N 
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[The ſcenes at the Convent ſucceeded, as in the 
Trip to Calais; and the Act ended with no other 
variation than the following ſmall alteration in 
Mrs. Clack's n p. 52. The Third At 
Was all new] . 


Clact. True: ſiſter. But come; * us 0 
to THE GOVERNOR, as the friar adviſed us; per- 


| haps ng x may put us in a way, 


H 


ACT 
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A 0 LS III. 


| O'Donnovan, Sir Harry Hamper., and Piper, at 4 


table with Wine and glaſſes. 


Ft iper. 


FI AT, OE you know her: Sir Harry | ? 
Sir H. From a child ; and a {weet little 


roſe-bud ſhe was! by this time, ſhe is in full 
bloom, no doubt. 


Viper. You ſeem to expreſs yourſelf with 


| Foe ardor and warmth, as if you felt a a fancy 
D for this fine delicate flower ; 15 


Sir H. Pho, Pho! what chance have I to get 


the poffeſſion? ?: 


Viper. I don't know that; a little contrivance, 
and the help of a friend, have bronghs more 
unlikely matters to bear. 
Sir H. Why, Domine, if you would lend your 
aſſiſtance, there might be ſome hopes, I confeſs. 
Piber. Of me, Sir Harry, you are always 


ſecure: But in my old friend here, you will 
find a more able aſſiſtant. 


O Don. You are plaaſed to compliment; dear 


Poor Vi per. Unle s you are greatly fallen 


off, | 
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off, for turning bachelors into huſbands, huſ- 


bands into cuckolds, and maids into miſtreſſeg, 


there was not a better practitioner within the 
bills of mortality. 


Viper. My dear monk, a truce to > your com- 5 


pliments. 


O Don. Oh, the divil a bit of a compliment! L 
Viper. Well, well, you are always too kind 
to your friends: But, upon chis . your 


knowledge of this r 
O' Don. That, indade- 


Viper. And, above all, the virtues of that 


frock, will and us in excellent ſtead. 


O' Don. Why, to ſay truth, I KNOW but lite : 


: elſe | it js good for. 
Viper. Well, ſhall we have! its ; aſſiſtance? 0 
© Don. You may ſay that. 


Viper. If this ſcheme. ſucceeds, knight, it 


will do you immortal honour in England; 
your intrigue at Paris was a fine preparation, 


Sir Il. Do you think that! is generally known? 


Viper. In the mouth of every mortal. 


Sir H. Ay? that is lucky indeed ! But how > 


ſhall we bring this buſineſs about? 


Viper. Nothing ſo eaſy. Flam is, you know, 


deſired by the family, if they can. t ſucceed them - 
&1ves, to get the girl out of the convent, 


Sir H. True. 


4 ber. 
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Viper. That deſign is aſuſſicient prerence for 


viſiting the girl. 
Sir H. Can't be a better. 


Viper. As there is little probability that he 


ſhould prevail with Miſs to return to her father 


and mother, let him pretend to have had an 
interview with the young fellow her favourite, 


who lies concealed in the town. 

Sir H. Well? 

Viper. That, moved to compaſſion by their 
tender attachment, he is determined to lend his 
aid to accompliſh his wiſhes, | | 


O'Don. By this mains, a little ſpill il be - 
gained from that quaxter too [af w —Has the 


the ſhiners, d: ye | think! 5 


Viper. I warrant ſhe is not come e here unpro- 
vided. That he is ready to conduct her where 
her lover lies hid, and lend his miniſtry x to finiſh 


his buſineſs. 
O' Don. I am but a 3 you know. 


Viper. Nor I neither: But, for all that, I 


wouldn' c "—_ to tack together twenty — 
a-day. 

Sir H. I don't doubt it. 

O' Don. That, to be ſure; is an anſwer. 

Sir H. hut how does all this concern me? 


Viper. 1 Was coming to that. When the 


monk has got eie of Mise, what prevents 


him 


him from bringing the ER to my lodging? 


where, inſtead of her ſwain, ſhe will be agree- 
ably ſurprized to encounter Sir Harry. 


Sir H. It is a very fine plot, to be ſure: But, 


B ſuppoſe the young thing ſhould be 
ſkittiſh, and not quite approve of the change ? 


Viper. We mult leave you to ſettle that 888 


neſs; but, from your dreſs and addreſs— 


O'Don. In trot, ſhe muſt be more than me 


h man, to refuſe ſuch a figure. 


Viper. A few preſents in hand, and vaſt pro- 


miſes upon returning to England 
Sir H. And you think ſhe will Sep! : 


} 
O' Don. Oh, never faar; ſhe will melt 1 in a 


moment. 
Viper. Beſides, at wort, F um and I ſhall be 


near you; and if a little compulſion ſoul a be | 


required— 


O' Don. Is i it a rape that you main ? upon my 


ſoul, Doctor Viper, you are after oyping be- 


fore me a good dial in miſchief. 
Viper. A rape! no, no; nothing like it, dear 


Flam; only a little compulſion, to give the 
lady an apology for following her own inclina - 


tions. Hey, Sir Harry! what are your ſenti- 


ments upon the occafion ? 


Sir I. Should like it of all things in the 


world! I am quite agog 'till I—How pretty 
: — it 
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it will be, to ſee the poor thing pout, anck 
mivel, and ſob, and pat me, and cry I warrant, | 


* Go, you naughty thing!“ - But is not there 
fome danger? won't their magiſtrates, their 
Policy, as they call i it here, take ir amiſs? 

Viper. Oh, no; a gentleman here does what- 


ever he pleaſes : Beſides, it is but a ſtep croſs 
che Channel, and ew” you know, we are ſafe. | 


Sir H. True, true. 


Viper. And, upon ſecond thoughts, let ia 


- turn out as they will, I think it will be right, 


at your time of life, to report it a rape; it will 


do your W and vigour a * deal of 
_ credit. 
Sir II. Will i it? 


Viper. TO be ſare. "Th rape, and upon = 4. 


nun too, for ſo we muſt call her; it will ſhew 
1 noble contempt for decency, religion, ant 


virtue, and can't fail recommending you to all 
people of ſpirit. | 
Sir H. 1 ſhould think ſo: How one improves 


dy onc's tra wels! Why, this would never have = 


come into my head, had ] ſtay' d in the city. 
Viper. Oh, fy! never; that air is too foggy. 


| Sir I. I uſed to be a little factious now and 


then; but that! Lord, that's nothing at all! 
Viper. Oh, no merit in that; the natural con- 
quence of your food and your fuel. 


*, 


Hir 


„ „ 9 
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Sir H. But you will take care to paragraph 
mne well in the Pers. for if it ſhould not be 


known, why— 


Viper. The main point will be loſt. Never 


fear! in my old paper, I {til keep a place 


open: That no time may be lott, Iwill ſend | it 


to- night. 


Sir H. I can't help Ioughing, to think how my 
old friends, in Portſoken and Dowgate, will 5 


ſtare when they comes to the article. 
Viper. Ready to burſt with envy, [ warrant !— 


| Well, O'Flam, you know your ns fer of 4 as N 


ſoon as you pleaſe. 


O Don. Upon my ſhoul, Doctor Fe Hhew 
are a few ſcruples and qualigs that begin to 


kriſe in my ſtomach. 


Viper. Zounds, man, gulp? em ann then ap 


faſt as you can! 


O Don. Upon my conſcience, they won't go; 


they Rick ſtill in my troat. 


Viper. Hark'ee, Flam! Would not a little 
auruim potabile, a ſmall decoction of! wines, re- 


move the obſtruction? 
O Don. Why, to daal freely, Doctor, Liook. 
upon it there is ſome ſmall danger in what we 


are about, Now, as to you two, you are but 
birds of paſſage, you know; and being well 
winged, can take your flight whenever you plaaſe. 


R 2 per. 


it you ſhould want 
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Viper. Well? | | 
OY Don. Now, as to myielf, tho? 1 am at 


home here, yet ſor all that I am but a ſtranger; 
and being, beſides, as bare as a board, it is 
but hafohable that Sir Harry ſhould ſpare 


me ſome of his feathers, that may, in caſe _ 


of need, carry me out of gun-ſhot, you know. 


Sir H. By all manner of means. 
Viper. But how ſhall we manage it? The 


55 of your order are ſo very ſevere as to 


1 zoney ! I believe I had better receive it; and, 


?, 
MM 


O Don. No, no, Doctor; you are a good 
cafuiſt, and have ſilenced moſt of my ſcruples: 


Beſides, at confeſſion tomorrow, it is but jump. 
Ing in this with my other cranſgreſſions, 


« 


Viper. Sir Harry | $ 

Sir Il. Oh, by all manner of means; here! 
Viper. Throw it into his cowl. ITY 
O Don. No, no; I can concaal it very well in 


wy leeve —He might have knocked againſt 
the other, perhaps; and kunt would not have 


4 


been altogether ſo dacent. . 
Piper. Well, well; all obſtacles being removed, 


diſpatch, my dear Flam, as ſoon as you can. 


' ©” Den. I ſha'n't neglect them. I muſt go to 


veſpers.— But, Doctor Viper, as you are a con- 
cientious man, and one of the cloth, don't you 


- 


thin! 
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think ic would be right to have a fer; prayers 
put up, for certain perſons, who have 1 in agita- 


tion ſome 1 important affairs? 
Viper. Why, i ic mayn't be amiſs. 


O Don. The community, you know, is always 


: conſidered upon theſe occaſions. 
Viper. Oh, I dare lay Sir Harry won t ſeruple. 
Sir Il. Not in the leaſt, But, to ſay truth, 


the reverend father has drawn me dry for the 


preſent. 


Niper. Oh, you may be 5085 ſupplied i in the 


| houſe. Come, I will advance : Here, here E 


O Don. And in paſſing by the trunk for the | 


poor, if I was to drop in ſomething handſome, 


you know it might draw down a bleſſing upon 


our deſign. 
Sir V. Domine, give - him the whole purſe ! 


O' Den. I ſhall has great pleaſure | in larving 


ſo pious a man. Save you, gentlemen! ¶ Exit. 
Sir Hl. A ſhrewd ſenſible fellow this Oh F lam, 


let me tell you. | 
Viper. Yes, yes; he knows what he? 8 about. 


Sir H. Bur, Domine, after ine bau is iti. 5 


how ſhall we diſpoſe of the girl? 


Viper. Reſtore her to her friends, and make! it 


a merit, 


Sir I. But if he ſhould turn out coy, and 


complain of ill uſage . 
| Piper, 


\ 
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Pier We muſt i impure it to ſpite, as by your 
means ſhe is deprived of her lover. 
| Sir H. That, indeed—But will they believe it ? 


Viper. Believe it! Flam and 1 will ſwear to 
. 


Sir II. That indeed—But who have we here? > . 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin and Mrs. Clark. 


Oh, Mrs. Clack 1 "what ſucceſs have you had ? = 
Clack. Came away juſt as we went; the young = 
jade whines about faſting and penance like a 
Methodiſt teacher, and talks of embracing po- 
verty, as if ſhe was a peer of the realm. 
Min. She poverty? 'tis all a pretence | it is. 
ſomebody elſe ſhe wants to embrace. 
Sir H. Why, Domine and [ have been laying 
our noddles together. | 
Clack. Your worſhip i is 3 kind! ! 


Viper. Sir Harry has employed a prieſt here i 3 


this town; perhaps you have ſeen him? 
 Atrs. Min. D'ye mean n reverence with the 
long beard! | 1 0 

Viper. The ſame. The friar is juſt diſpatch'd 
to the convent; and as the great point is to get 
the girl out of their clutches, he is to perſuade 
"Her tharſhe is to be conducted directly to Drugget. 


Mrs, Min, But, inſtead of that, he 1 is to bring 
her iQ US © 2 


Ven: 
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Viper. No, no; that would be too abrupt to 


Sir Harry Hamper; who, as a friend to the 
family, will teach her her wy and what ſhe 
owes to her friends. 

Clack. That will be very kind! in his be 
Sir H. I ſhall ſpare no means, Mrs. Clack, 
to make her ſubmit. 


Mrs. Min. But I hope his honour won't a 


things to extremities ; for you know, Matthew, 
| the {till is our child. 

Min. Extremities ! Sir Harry has nine 

a more difficult taſk than he is aware of: The 


young ſlut is fo headſtrong and fractious, that 


my old friend will find it out of his power, if 
the continues obſtinate, to make her comply. 


Sir H. Well, well; it is but try ing, however. 
Viper. You will take care to be in the houſe 


if we ſhould want you. Come, Sir Harry, we 
muſt hie home, to wait for the ß 
125 (FE xeunt Sir Harry and Viper. 
Clack. Come, good folks, who can tell but 
bis honour may compals this job ? 
Min. I can't ſay I have any great expectations. 


My old friend, when he liv'd amongſt us, was 
never over- famous for his powers of perſuaſion; | 
| and I can hardly think that. age has improv'd 
tis abilities. | Exeunt. ; 


The 
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TE AY The Street. 
Enter Dick Drugget. 
Dick. Ir is impoſſible for me to quit this town. 
and leave my deareſt Jenny behind me; there my 


| heart's treaſure lies hid, and there, ſpite of myſelf, 


I am carried by an irreſiſtible impulſe. To ſee 


ber, ſuppoſe, is impoſſible; and equally difficult 
to give or receive any intelligence. Huſh! I 
muſt hide.—Hey ! no, ſure! yes; it is Jenny her- 


ſelf! but who the deuce can it be that condudts 
her? 


Enter 0 Domovar and Jenny. os 
O' Pon. The houſe i is hard- by, at the other end . 


of the town; and ſtands alone, between the 1 inn 


and the ſnuff- ſnop. 


Jenny. Your goodneſs, my ng fakes: toa 


; poor unfortunate victim, E want words to 
acknowledge. Your ſelf-denial and mortified 


ſtate place you above the reach of any pecu- 


nary —— 


O' Don. My ſweet pretty cratur ! in acts of 5 


charity, indade, to folks poorer than we are, if 


any ſuch can be found, we are always plaas' d 


to convey any donations. 


oh, Jenny. 3 mall think myſelf happy to fit ſo 
pious a purpoſe [ feels for hier purſe], —Bleſs me ! 


19 
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13 not that my dear . who ſtarids there at 


the corner? 


O' Don. Dear Dicky ! whio the divil ; is he? 


Jenny. The very youth to whom * were 
: going to convey me. | 


O' Don. Pho, pho! how can that be? be- 


caaſe why, I left him at home; and how can 


he be in two Places at once? unleſs, indade, he 


had wings. 


Jenny. His i impatience, 1 ſuppoſe, made him 3 


follow you hither. 


© ©” Don. Pox take his impatience! But 1 tell 
you, Mifs, it can't be; becaafe why, 1 never faw S 


that parſon before. 
Jenny. But 1 have, and therefore can' t Abbe: 


= I muſt ru to him, father; for | know it is he. 
O Dos. Is it ? Then my beſt way 15 to run 
from him as faſt as I can. 55 [Exit. 


Jenny. Dicky ! 

Dick. My deareft Jenny! this is an unex- 

: tied pleaſure indeed. But who was that with 
you; 28 

Jenny. The honeſt father you ſent to con- 

- "wy me. 


a bod. 5 
8 | : Diek. 
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too nice a tid-bit for 
muſty old knight: Pll try if I can't ſecure 
her myſelf. —O'Flam ! you know Bet Bonnet, 
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Dic. Ne 0. This is ſome plot of your parents 
to get you into their clutches. 
Jenny. Perhaps ſo. But where can we go? 


have you ſecur'd no retreat? 


Dick. How could I, my love 2 as 1 hadn't 


the ſmalleſt hopes of But here comes the prieſt 
again, and ſomebody with him; let us turn down 


this ſtreet, and avoid him. | | [Exeunt, 


Enter Oh Donovan and viper. na 


0 Dow. There, there they go! 
Viper. I fee, I ſee. A fine girl, as 1 live! 
apprentice, or my 


the milliner's girl, that lived with me in Lon- 


don ? 


O' Don. You may fay that. 
Viper. When I went with the knight, I left 


her in my lodgings in town; ſtep to her this 


mid: -- 

O' Don. Well! 4 

Viper. Explain to her the enge © of " Ham: 
per, convey her to him as Minnikin's daughter; | 
ſhe knows well enough how to aſſume the airs 


of a novice, —But there is hardly time to in- 
ſruct her. Ten to one, too, this ; blockhead 


5 Will 
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will make ſome damn'd blunder or other, — 
O'F 1 
O' Don. Well ? 


pndertake this buſineſs yourſelf. 
O' Don. What d'ye main? 


Viper. Upon ſecond Sages, you * eſt 


Viper, Paſs yourſelt on the knight as the 


party. 


O Den. What, me, for old | Minnikin's 


daughter? 
Niper. "Ds 


O' Don. Oh, lave off 1 ſhall be aafily taken 


for a lovely laſs, to DETUre, 


Viper. Why not! ? he muſt be | in the dark, to 


execute his own intentions, you know. 


O' Don. That is true. But how ſhall 1 ll 
my voice? he may ſce that, you know, without 8 
the help of a candle; beſides, I am 1 told I have 


a ſmall twiſt in my tongue. 1 
Viper. Oh, as to that, Hamper i is no critic in 


dialects; beſides, ſay little, and ſoften your 


tones as much as you can, 9 8 
O' Don. But if he ſhould turn out too Fami- 
lar, what will I do then, Doctor Viper? 


Viper. It will be eaſy enough to repel any 
violence from a man of his age. Beſides, 1 
woill think of ſome expedient. to bring you 
5 ſpeedy relief, 


83 O Don, 


nocent! 
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O Don. Well, well! upon my ſhoul, after all, 


there is a good daal of fun in the fancy. 


Vi Per. Tou are to take him for Drugget, you 5 


know, 


O Pon. No bad ah for my linſey- woolſey. 
Viper. Oh, a truce to your wit now, and diſ- 


patch, 1 beſeech you. 


O'Don. I go, 1 go. 5 Exil. x» 
Viper. They are either houſed, or muſt return 
back again; this is no > thoroughfare, Oh, here, 


5 they come. 


Enter Dich and Jemy. 


1 am glad 1 have met with vou. Come, come! p 
I hav'n't a moment to loſe. 8 735 


Jenny and Dicky. Sir! 5 
Viper. That raſcally prieſt is gone ou: the 


guard; you will have a file of muſqueteers here = 


in a minute. 
_ Dicky, What have I done? 
Viper. Done! don't you know, that to ſteal a 


: girl from a convent in this cone is a capital 


crime? 


Dicky. Sir, as I hope for: mercy, Iam in- 
+ 


Her Innocent! beſides, a — to oaks 


you! won't they find you together ? is not that 


proof enou gh of your guilt ? Ina word, I know 
your 
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Fl your! whole ſtory ; ; I pity, and am 1 ready to ſerve 


you. 
Jenny. Good Sir, wh can we do? 


Viper. You hay'n't a moment to laſe: Run to 


the port, throw yourſelf into the firſt veſſel you 
ſce, and make for England as faſt as you can. 


Dich. And what muſt become of Miſs 


Jenny? 


Viper. Leave her to my care; Lan well | 
known in this town, and can conceal her with 


eale. 
Jenny. But, Sir, how—w e 


Viper. Oh, child, be under no ee ; 
my motive is ſolely compaſſion: Beſides, my 


cloth is a ſufficient ſecurity. 


_ Dicky. Cloth? Fe the gentleman is Ty 


; clergym 


Viper. Huſh ! that muſt not be how where = 


We are, 

Jenny. On that facred character 1 can r 
1 

Viper. We loſe time ! a truce to your regrets, 


and your raptures; I will ſoon bring you to- 


gether, I warrant, That way leads to the quay. 
Come, Miſs; it is but a ſtep to my houſe. 

a. This wonderful N 1 owe to your 

| goodneſs, 

Viper, I could do no leſs, as a Chriſtian. [ Exe. 


4 Chamber, 


| $ir Il. Without doubt. 


1 
E ir Harry Hamper vhs: 


Sir H. Miſs will ſoon be here, I ſuppoſe, ' 
Well, after all, for i Improving the mind, and 


removing fooliſh prejudices, there i is no vince 
like France: No wonder our young folks of 
faſhion turn out ſuch fine fellows, ecod !— 
Here ſhe is, I believe. No.—A lad who 
comes over his at nineteen or twenty, may 
well pick up all the pretty accompliſhments, 


when I, at ſeventy, in leſs than three months, 


have learnt to game, whore, deſpiſe my own 
country, laugh at religion, and, as far as 
= inclination will go, am ripe and ready for any 
frolic or fun. Well ſaid, old Harry! After 
all this, my young miſtreſs in London can't 
fuſe me, I think; the devil's in her, if I 
 hav'n't done enough to convince her that I have 
ſcowered off all the ſneaking ſniveling cit, and 
am as profligate as if I had been born a— 


Huſh! the door opens. 


Enter Q? Donovan, 


O Don. Sir Harry! 


Fir H. Well? 


0 Don. Are you ſure you are there £ 


EY 
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O. Don. And alone: 2 
Sir H. Les. AE 
O' Don. And no light? : 

Sir H. Don't you ſee? 
O Don. I didn' c know but you might have 4 
candle concaaled. 
Sir H. Where? in my 0 : 
O' Don. Come, Miſs, you may enter. [ Exit. 
War Avedon. Hands off, you rude ruffian ! 
Sir H. What the deuce noiſe are they making ? 


Jenny. What, are they all dead in the houſe? no 


creature to lend me aſſiſtance? 
Sir H. What can this mean ?, 


Jem. Or have you all conſpired to Bo me * 
For Heaven's ſake, ſome Chriſtian body 
Mrs, Min. [within ] Ir is 50 daughter” 5 voice, 


Here, houſe! _ 

Min. (within 3 Zounds, break down the door! 1 
Mrs. Min. Which room are they in? 

Min. T he noiſe came from 8 


Enter Mr, and Mrs. Mimikin Mrs, Clack, Colonel, 
| Oh Donnovan, and Codling. 


Min. Have you ſeen wy thing of Foy daughter, 


| Sir Harry? 
Sir H. Your daughter! 


Jenny. Unhand me ! This door too iS locked. 


What, will no mortal come to me? 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Min. There ſhe i 1s. | 
Min, Let me come | [ Breaks | my the r, 


Enter Jan. 


n Protect me, fave me—— _ 
Mrs. Min. It is her. Look up, e dow 


you know us, my child? 


Jenny. My mother? Oh, Madam! 
Mrs. Min. Recover your fright ; you are now 


out of danger. What has been the matter, my 
love? . 9 


emp. The greateſt villain, the grad monſter! 5 
Min. Who? what? . 
Jenny. Firſt got me into his power, by the 


pretended ſanctity of his character 155 


Min. Well? 1 
Jenny. F indiog his deluſive affers rejected, pro: : 


ceeded to violence, when my cries brought you 
to my aid. 


Min. T his i is ſome a vo al! they don" 0 


mind a rape or a robbery here. 


Mrs. Min. Not they; Lord ſend us fafe to 


Old England, ſay I! 


Min. Come out here ! ! let us have a peep at 


of your muns, Mounſeer, if you pleaſe. [Pulls out 
Viper.] Hey | who the derne WI this is | 
Sir Harry's Domine Viper! 


Omnes, Sure enough | 


Min, 
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Mar His tuterer, 2s ſare ; as a gun! But who | 


the deuce is he, Sir Harry? 


Sir H. Heaven knows! I pick d him up here 
in this town. 


Mrs. Min. Some de feller, I warrant. 
Min. The raſcal won't make a reply. Come, 


friend ! who and what are you? 
Viper. What right have you to enquire? 


Min. Your villainous attack on my daughter 
gives me a right; and before we part I will Know. 
Viper. Will you? Then aſk it of thoſe that 


will tell you. 
Min. What, can nobody =—o- 


Clack. Perhaps his reverence here may; for ; 


he ſeems to know moſt of the folks i in the town. 


O' Den. Me? I know nobody out of the 
convent.—1 belaave 1 had better maar off; for | 
perhaps by-and-bye they may take it into their 


| heads to makeſome enquiries after me of myſelf; 
and, for the preſent, i it will be more convanient 
to drop the acquaintance. , Ext. 


Min. But, what the deuce, can nobody give 


us an account who he is? Where's landlord? 
Colonel. You ſeem all — to this honeſt 
: gentleman, e 


Min. Oh, this perhaps is ſomebody Who 1 
belongs to the town. Why, Sir, if you could 


give us ſome information -—— 


1 _ Colonel, 


* 
* | | 
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Colonel. Nay, I can't boaſt the honour of his 
acquaintance, nor, from the account of his 
Eountrymen, ſhould I be very ambitious to 
make it. 
Min. Ay, like r and pray, Sir, * 
Colonel. The various particulars of his hiſtory 
would be rather too tedious at preſent : thus far 
TE may venture to ſay ; his reſidence here 1 1s not 
a mere matter of choice. e 
Viper. Is the preferring the genial climate of 


5 France, to the fogs of your favourite iſle, any 
iv great matter of wonder? In thort, I like neither 


= your country nor people. = 
— Colonel. For which you have Sibel very 
7 good reaſons: But believe this as a truth, Maſter 
Viper; ; no man ever yet deſerted his country, 
unleſs he had been firſt by his corntry deſerted. 
Viper. You are very partial, Colonel (for F 
know you), conſidering England as a ſpot to 


which you can never lay any claim, „ : 
Colonel. Why not? 


1 wii Want your father a rebel! 2 | 
I > | | | | 1 
1 Colonel. Fe. EY e 
"ry | | | 
''Þ Viper. And are not you 2 an officer in che ſer- 


vice of France ? 

Colonel. J was; but my preſent royal maſter, 
above the narrow prejudice of puniſhing the 
principles of parents in their unfortunate off- 
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fpring, has accepted my ſervice, and reſtored 
my family to the rights of their country. 

Clack. Well ſaid! 

Sir H. Ay, and well done too! to reclaim by 
clemency, i is the nobleſt victory a monarch can 


gain over his ſubjects. 


Min. But what can we do with this fellow? 
is there no method of puniſhing ſuch a—— 
Colonel. Let him alone ; a gentleman of his 
particular turn can't long eſcape the prying 
eyes of the police in this town; and I promiſe 
you they ſhan't want a key to his character. 
Sir HI, But, Colonel, I begin to ſuſpect that 
1 too have been bit by this Viper; couldn' 3 
ſtop him, juſt to make him account for— | 
Viper. Stop me? you had beſt take care oof 
yourſelf: You forget a few obligations of yours 


= have in my pocket; which, as I find you are 


quitting this country, 1 ſhall ende avour to get 
better ſecured. 5 . 
Sir H. Now there is a raſcal! | 
* Colonel. How came you to place any confi- 
dence in a man without the ſmalleſt recom- 
mendation ? ? 
Sir H. Lord, who could ſuppoſe that a coun- 
| tryman would impoſe upon 


Colonel. Tour countrymen ? the yery laſt 
rn Poop 
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people, unleſs they are well known, you ſhould 


truſt or cheriſh in France, 5 


Sir H. And why ſo? 
Colonel. The neceſſity they lie under of ſhife- 


ing their quarters, is, with but too many 
of them, their only reaſon for crofling the 


Channel. 
Min. Indeed? | 
Colonel. And I will venture to ey without 


the concurrence of ſome of theſe gentry, no 


conſiderable fraud has ever been committed upon 


"OWE young giddy travellers i in this 228 of the 
world. bis 


Codl. Vaſt curus indeed! that mall go into 


my journal. ce Obſerwation : The French who | 
09 rob and cheat the Britiſh: ſubjects 1 in Paris, 
« are all of them Engliſh. nw 


Ars. Min. Ay, ay; all birds af a Fe N 


Jet us go home and leave them, as faſt as we 


can. Well, Jenny, I hope there is an end of 
all thy vagaries: Thee ſeeſt what Premunirers 


oF wilfulneſs had near brought us into. 


Clack. Nay, ſiſter, don't preſs the girl for 


the preſent: Let Mr. Codling continue his 


courtſhip ; and i. in time, [ warrant, the girl will ; 


comply. 


Codl. Why, father-in- law that was to have 
been, 
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been, it ſeems to me, and to fay truth, from 


the ſamples I have had, before I ſettles 1 thould 


like to ſee a little more of the world. 
Min. Nay, Maſter Codling, you may do as 
: you liſt ; nobody wants to compel you. 
Mrs. Min. For the matter of that, if Dick 


Drugget s friends are inclined, they are well to 


paſs in the world; and who can tell, in the end, 
but one match may be as good as the other? 
Coal. Why, as they are fo vaſt fond of each 
bother, I think it is the beſt ſtep you can take. 


For my part, I have made up my mind: I'll = 
part with my ſhop, voyage round the world for 


the reſt of my life, and, like other great tra- 
vellers, communicate my obſerwations, for the | 
E good of my country. 
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